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GREAT-BRITAIN. 


dient in the Compound of 
a Dedication, called Adu- 

lation or Flattery, which is a Weed 
grown fo rank by Age, that fear- 
ing it may offend' your Delicacy, I 
thall ſcrupulouſly avoid introducing 
any Part of it into this Compoſi- 
tion; though it is very poſſible 
ſome of you may believe, I could 
not poſſibly err on that Side, ſince 
to Men of ſuch exalted Merit, no- 
thing too great could be ſaid of 
| you. 


DDr 
you. Though this may be aas 
granted, yet, Why ſhould I, by a 
Repetition of thoſe ſhining Qua- 
lities, which are ſo conſpicuous in 
the ſoft Society of. the Fr:ibbles, 
commit ſo great a Violence on your 
gentle Natures, as to force a Bluſh 
upon your modeſt Cheeks ? 
But you will perhaps be ſur- 

prized, that after drawing the: Cha- 
racer of a Rake, I ſhould think of 
laying it under the Protection of 
the Frilbles; but give me leave to 
fay,. I had my own Safety, and 
that of the Reſt of my Sex in View, 
when I made Choice of fo worthy 
Body for my Patrons : For who 
7are ſo likely 4 ſtand by us in this 
Time of Danger, as 4 And 
though; in many Reſpects, there 
is a wide Difference between the 
Character of a Rake and a Fribble, 
vet in others, it muſt be confeſt, 
they are ſomewhat ſimilar: For 


Example, whilſt the Rake is abroad 
8 engaged 


: 
: 
f 
| 
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DEDICATION. 


engaged in the Defence of his Coun- 
try, we ſhall be ſure to have you 
at home, guarding the Perſons of 


the Ladies; and, whilſt He is con- 


cerned in a real Engagement with 


the Freneb, you will be here making 


Proteſtations of ee yourſelf 
for Love. 


But Gunpowder and Perfumes | 
a -very odd Mixture; and w 


ſhould I talk of Battles to ſuch a 


peaceable Part of the Species ? No! 
I ought rather to confine - myſelf 
entirely to your nicer Qualities 


and particularly, enlarge upon the 
Elegance of drawing Gold Snuff 


boxes inſtead of Daggers, and 


writing Billet-douxs inſtead of Chal- 


lenges, which everyone muſt prefer 
who compares the Prudence of the 
one, with the Raſhneſs of the other. 
I could repeat a thouſand Things, 


wherein you excel the unpoliſhed 


Part of Mankind; and who will 
deny but it 15, better ta drink Barley- 
water 


DEDICATION. 


water for a ſmooth Complexion, 
than Burgundy for a red Face? Oh! 
how preferable is the ſoft Nonſenſe 
of a Fribble, to the Maſculine Con- 
verſation of a Man of Senſe? And 
can it be owing to any Thing but 
a wretched degeneracy of Taſte, 
that Powder, Paint, and white 
Hands, ſhould be called Foppery 
and Effeminacy? Or, that the 
gentle, eaſy Study of Women and 
Dreſs, ſhould. be thought inferior 
to that of Men and Letters? | 
Io conclude. - That your ſweet 
Faces may receive no Freckles, your 
Embroideries no Tarniſh ; nor your 
harmleſs Deſigns. upon the Ladies 
any Diſappointment, - are- the un- 
feigned Wiſhes of, 


Gentlemen, 
- Your Admirer, 


MARY DAV TS. 
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$80 UNG Gay love. wha is to 
be the Subj A of the follow- 
ing Sher, will, with his 
own Ace. and a 
little of my Aſſiſtance, be a 
very exact Copy of the Title Page; for 
though I ſhall be very punctual in de- 
livering nothing but plain Fact in the 
fundamental Part of his Story. yet it 
N is not impoſſible but by way of E 2 
| I may intermix now and then a pretty 
| little Lye, and ſince it is to be both 
f little and pretty, I hope my Reader 
will excuſe me if he finds me out, and 
then let him convict me if he can. 
The above- named Gentleman was 
born i in one of the largeſt Counties in 
England; his Mother a Woman of 
Diſtinction, and claimed a: Share in 
ſome of the beſt Blood in the Nations | 
her Education, perhaps, not 3 1 
regulars an airy, roving Temper, un- | 
1 donfin , 


: _ 
* e Rale. 


confin' d, and free, would know no 
Bounds, nor bear the leaſt Reſtraint. 
Pleaſure was her Idol, at whoſe Altar 


1 


ne became a conſtant Votary, but the 


ſmalleſt Trifle in Domeſtick Affairs gave 
her inſupportable Pain; two Days fpent 
in the ſame Diverſion was abominable 
Pleaſure, but freſh Delights were worth 
continued Notice. His Father was a 
Perſon of a very different Character, 
wiſe and prudent, yet had the utmoſt 
Tenderneſ for his 1 and look'd on 
her weak Behaviour, as one would on a 
fick Child; with Pity, not with Anger 
or Reproach. He had ſerved his Country 
in many Reputable Capacities, and 
was juſt choſen Knight of the Shire, 
. the Small-Pox too fatally ſeiz'd 
him, of which in ten Days he dy'd; 
during which time he. ſcem'd exceed 
anxious for his Children, having, beſide 
his Son, one Daughter, and both too 
young to be lett to the Care of a negli- 
ent unmindful Eye. An Affair of this 
Importance requir d more Time than he 
had now to ſpare; and how to manage 
- for their Good jointly, with the Satis- 
faction of his Lady, he knew not. To 


leave n to her Care and e 
' cher 
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Me Accompliſh'd Rake. 3. 
(her Temper conſider'd) was throwing 
them into the Mouth of Ruin ;. and to 
fubſtitute another, at leaſt while the 
were ſo very young, was ſhewing th 
Faults too plainly to the World which 
his good Nature . would fain have hid, 
even from himſelf. Many of his laſt 
Hours were made infinitely: more diſ- 
turbed, by thoſe ſad Reflections, yet 
the tender Regard he had for his Lady 
took place, and he had at laſt deter- 
mined to do nothing with his lateſt 
Breath that ſhould give her the leaſt 
Inafference for his Loſs, he conſider'd 
his Children were hers as well as his, 
and hoped when he was gone, ſhe 
would then conſider, there was none 


left either to indulge or wink at her 


Follies, would wiſely remember herſelf 
a double Parent, and ſhew her true 
Concern for his Loſs by a more than 
common Care of them. He therefore, 
before his dying Moments came too 
near him, called her and his Children 
to his Bed-fide, and thus addreſt them: 
F have now before me all I hold dear 
on Earth, and it is no eaſy Tafk to go 
for ever from your Eyes; but I am 
now arreſted by a cruel Hand which 
TOTO B 2 will 
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4 The Accompliſb d Rakees, 
will take no Ranfom, but-inliſts upon 
a peedy Payment of that Debt I owe 
to Nature. Since then I muſt go, all 
that remains for me is to recommend 
thoſe tender Pledges of our Love to 
the utmoſt Care of you, the deareſt 
Partner of my Bed, and as a dying 
Requeſt, beg their Education may be 
ſuch as may give them a true and +. 

' Notion of Virtue and Honour. 
As for you, my beloved Son, you | 
are now turned of fourteen, .you. are 
bleſt with a promiſing Genius, and 
though you are yet but young, you ma 
remember the Words of a Father, 

' whoſe laſt Requeſt to you is, That 
while you travel through this Lite, 
you will learn to keep your Footſteps: 8 
ſteady, that ſo they may neither ſink 
you on one Side to the heavy dull Pe- 
dant, or raiſe you on the other to the 
light frothy Coxcomb : Let a ſtrict 
Virtue regulate all your Actions, deſ- 

piſe and ſhun thoſe Libertines who ma 

ſtrive to poiſon your Morals, be dati 

to your Mother, love your Siſter, and 
marry a Woman of Virtue. 

I leave you ſole Heir to a very flou- 

nan . which has for two Cen- 

2 Pak turies 
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The Accompliſh'd Rake. 5 
turies been in your- Family, I beg you 
will never degrade your Anceſtors by 
a Miſapplication of thoſe Talents Hea- 
ven has bleſt you with. I would ſay 
more, but my Spirits grow faint, and 
I have now no more to do but die in 
Peace, and cloſe my Eyes for ever. 
He had hardly done ſpeaking, when a 
Convulſion ſeized him, and catch'd his 
lateſt Breath, and in him died a worthy 
Patriot, a tender Huſband, and a care- 
ful Father, in the rhirty-fixth Year of 
his Age; and, had his. dying Words 
been of any Force with thoſe he. left 
behind, his Children might have made 
as good a Figure in Life as their Pre- 
deceſſors had donè before them; but 
uy Gaylove was left tolerably young, 

a good Face, and a better Jointure, 
dried up her Tears fo ſoon, that De- 
cency, aſhamed of ſuch light Proceed- 
1ngs, with a Bluſh, cry'd fie, and left 
her. | 


Sure, unjuſtly are we called the 


ber Veſſels, when we have Strengteig 
to ſubdue that which conquers the _ 


Lords of the Creation, for their Reaſon 
ties them down to Rules, while we, 
Ike Sampſon, break the trifling Twine, 

33 * and 


6 The Accompliſh'd Ralle. 
and laugh at every Obſtacle that would 
oppoſe our. Pleaſures. - Lady .Gaylove 
had too much Reſolution and Courage 
to ſtruggle with Grief, but like an ex- 
pert Fencer gave it one home Thruſt 
and ſilenced it for ever, hardly allow: 
w_ ſo much as the common Decorum 
Month's Confinement to a dark 
Room, «aan her wild Behaviour told 
the World ſhe was but too well qualified 
for ſuch an Apartment for ever. But 
1 now give up my Obſervation to 
Time, who will probably alternately 
| bury and raiſe her Shame, to him 1 
leave her for a while, and call upon 
young Gaylove, her Son, who is now 
arrived at one Step of Honor, being 
the third Baronet ſucceſſively of his 
Family: Sir Jobn therefore, for the 
future, we ſhall call him, and if he 
behaves below his Manhood and Dig- 
nity, we mult beg the Mother to anſwer 
for the Son, ſince the Father left no 
Example behind him, but what was 
worthy of the ſtricteſt Imitation, and 
had not the too haſty Hand of Death, 
ſnatched him hence fo ſoon, his inde- 
fatigable Care, had made his Son, 
what he really was himſelf, a comple 
fine Gentleman. | 
Ir 
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The  Accompliſh'd Rake. 7 
It is a common Saying, That Man- 


ners make the Man, but that Word, 
like Friendſhip, includes much more 
than is vulgarly underſtood by it, and 

a falſe Education, like falſe Wit, only 
— to varniſn over the Defects of our 


Underſtanding and Behaviour, which, 


ot tried by a true Touchſtone, lays 


us open, and ſhews the Deformities 'of 


both. But if a wrong Diſcipline in 
Youth be ſo pernicious, what becomes 
of thoſe, who have none at all? How 
many young Gentlemen are there, who 
are in a Manner, wholly neglected, 
and left to branch forth into numberleſs 
Follies, like a rich Field uncultivated, 
that abounds in nothing but tall Weeds, 
and gaudy ſcentleſs Flowers? This, is 

doubtleſs the Reaſon, why the Town 
is ſo ſtock'd with Rakes and Coxcombs, 


who wiſely imagine all Merit is wrap: 
up in Sue Clothes and Rlaſphemy; and 


what a Bag-Wig, and a Sword, qualify 


a Man for a „ine Gentleman, — if he 
can but whore, fwear, and renounce 
his Maker, he is a modern ne Gentle- 
ue indeed 


Too much like this, it fared with 


our young Baronet, who was now left 
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8 The Accompliſh'd Rate. 
to think and act as he pleaſed, and he 
that is his own Teacher, has too often 
a Fool for his Schoolmaſter, though 
young Gaylove did not want Senſe, but 
on the contrary had more than could 
be expected from one of his Tears; 
and yet, alas! for want of due Mea- 
ſures, it grew up rank, and ſprouted 
out with nothing but Excreſcences. 
He now ſaw himſelf with the Eyes of 
Vanity, which was daily increaſed by 
the Flattery of the Servants, - a Thing 
he liked ſo well, that moſt of his Time 
was ſpent among the Grooms in the 
Stables, or the Wenches in the Houle; 
and doubtleſs, his natural goodWenſe 
and acquired good Manners, met with 
all the Improvement that ſuch refined 
Converſation could furniſh him with. 
Two whole Years ſlipt away, in a care- 
leſs Lethargy, which loſt Time, was of 
much more value than the annual Rents 
of the Eſtate, conſidering one revolves, 
but the other is loſt for ever. We ge- 
«nerally expect a Man compleat at one- 
.and-twenty, and two Years out of ſeven 
is too conſiderable to be trifled away, 
| beſide-the fad Diſadvantage of imbib- 


vs 


e 


ing ill Cuſtoms, which, like the King's 
Evil, are ſeldom or never removed. 

The Neglect of this young Gentle- 
man alarmed all that loved his Father, 
which was juſt as many as knew his 
Worth; but in a near Part of the 
Neighbourhood lived one Mr. Friendly, 
who was always converſant with, and 
loved by the deceaſed ; he, in a very 
28 manner, lamented the Mis- 
ortune of the almoſt ruined Sir John, 
but knew not where to apply for a Re- 
medy, the Knight being too young, too 
thoughtleſs, and too fond of his own 


Will to hearken to any Advice that did 


not egacur with it; and for Lady Ga. 
love, the was too poſitive, too proud, 

and too' careleſs, either to be perſuaded 

by her Friends, or to join, in concert 
with Reaſon, for the Good of her Child. 
However, he had a Stratagem in his 
Head which kind Chance furniſhed him 
with, and which he hoped might be of 


ſome Service to his Deſign : In order 


to put it in Practice, he made an Invi- 

tation to ſome of his neareſt Neigh- 

bours, 'amagg which Lady Gaylove and 

her Son were bidden. While they were 

at Dinner, among the reſt of the At- 
| B 5 tendants 


10 The Accompliſh'd Rake: 
tendants was a very ſpruce clean Foot- 
man, who had ſomething in his Air 
that looked as if he was not born one. 
r. Friendly ſeemed to uſe him with 
me Deference, and generally ſaid, 
pray Tom, do ſo and ſo. Tom. ſeemed 
very diligent, but a little aukward, and 
ſome of the Company obſerved a Tear 
often, ſtarting into his Eyes, which 
raiſed their Curioſity to enquire who he 
was, and that gave a Help to Mr. 
Friendly*s Deſign. Dinner was no ſooner 
over than he gave the Company the 
following Account. 
This young Fellow, faid he, whom 
you all ſeem to enquire afteg and 
whom I received but three Days ago 
into my Family, is the Son of a private 
Gentleman who had a very eaſy Fortune 
in Life, but by an ugly Accident broke 
his Leg, which threw him into a Fever 
and killed him. This poor young Man, 
who was then about twelve Years of 
Age, is too ſad an Example of the 
want of Care in a Parent; for his Mo- 
ther, tho' a very modeſt and good ſort 
of Woman, was extremely covetous, 
which prevented all that Care which 
ould have been taken towards making 
her 
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The Accompliſh'd Rake: 11 
her Son a Man; ſhe fancied Time and 


Nature would do as much for nothing, 
as if ſhe ſhould put herſelf to a deal of 
Charge, which, perhaps at laſt, would 


turn to no Account. Tom, on the 
other hand, loved Play and Idleneſs, 
hated School and Learning, ſaid he 
would never have any thing to do with 
crabbed Greet, that ſtuck in his Throat 
and was ready to choak him, though 
now- and- then, for Variety, he vouch- 
ſafed to make his Maſter a Viſit, and 
handle a Grammar, tho' he was never 
rightly acquainted with its Rules. 
Time, however, would not wait till 
Reaſon thought fit to ſhow him his 


Folly; ſo ſpurred on by his boyiſh In- 


clination, and nobody to reſtrain them, 
he run on from one Diverſion” to ano- 
ther, grown perfectly head-ſtrong and 
ſpoiled till he was twenty Yeats-of Age, 
at which time his Mother fell ſick, ſome 


ſay broken hearted at his Proceedings, 


which ſhe might thank herſelf for; but 
be that as it will, ſhe then died, and he 
was left, for the other Year, to the 


care of an Uncle, who managed ſo well 


as'to cheat him of Part of his Eſtate, 
and the reſt, as ſoon as he came to Age, 
| | he 


12 The Accomphiſh'd Rake. 

he ſquandered away on Game-Cocks 
and Race-Horſes ; ſo that for want of 
due Diſcipline while he was a Boy, he 
was utterly ruined, as too many of his 
betters have been before him, and is 
now grown up to Man, as you all fee, 
under the honourable Circumſtances 


* 


a Footman. | | H 
In all probability, Lady Gaylove and 
her Son took the Application as it was 
deſigned, to themſelves, for they both 
coloured at the End of it, which Mr. 
Friendly perceived, and was reſolved to 
go on. We have the Advice of a very 

wiſe Man, proceeded he, to train u 
Youth as we would have them act when 
riper Years take place. Learning, we 
all know, is the firſt Step towards the 
Improvement of our Underſtanding, as 
good Company is that of our Manners, 
and it is ſo hard a Matter to bring a 
Man to an exact Behaviour in Life, 
that he ought not to loſe one Minute in 
the Purſuit of it. But, Madam, con- 
tinued he, addreſſing Lady Gaylove, 
now we are upon this Topic, may I, 
with the Freedom of a Friend, aſk 
your Ladyſhip how Sir John is to ſpend 
is Time till he writes Man ? Methinks 
"I 


The © Accompliſh'd Rake. 13 
Ilong to ſee him in the Road his worthy 
Father'travelled, to draw whoſe Cha- 
racter requires too many Maſter-ſtrokes 
for my Capacity, nor will I attempt to 
delineate a Picture where the Original 
is ſo well known; ſince your Fancies 
can form a better . of his Per- 
fections than any Deſcription from an 
unable Tongue. In ſhort, he was 
worthy of the Name of Man; which all 
who ſtand erect cannot make a juſt 
Title to, ſince it requires more Pains 
than ſome People are willing to beſtow, 
to diſtinguiſh ourſelves from' Brutes. 
We muſt have a competent Share of 
Probity, Honour, Gratitude, Good- 
ſenſe, and a Love for our Species in 
general, to render us worthy of that 
Name, ſo that all who are deſigned for 
Men, are not rightly called ſo, till 
acquired Advantages confirm - their 
Title. Sir, ſaid a Gentleman preſent, 
methinks you arraign the Care of the 
Almighty, or his Judgment in making 
Man, if you ſay they are not born com- 
| pleat; beſides, Mr. Friendly, Good- 
ſenſe is not an acquired Quality. To 
ſay I arraign Providence, returned Mr. 
Friendly, when I affirm Man is not born 


| perfect, 


24 The Accomtphifſh'd Rake. 
yore. is the ſame as to ſay, when I 
ave a thouſand a- year given me, it is 
no Preſent unleſs the kind Donor fits 
down every: Day to tell me how: to 
ſpend it. When the bountiful Hand 
of Heaven was opened to Man with 
the noble Gift of Reaſon, it left that 
very Reaſon to improve itſelf, and there 
it is we join with Beaſts when we neglect 
to liſten. to it. I own Good · ſenſe is not 
an acquired Quality, but it is ſo v 
le of the higheſt Improvement, 
that, with a ſmall Latitude of Expreſ- 
ſion, it may be called ſo; for he that 
takes it in its natural Simplicity, and 
lets it lie fallow, may be juſtly ſaid to 
bury his Talents, and will in the End 
degenerate into downright Folly. And 
we may as well expect a Boy to ſpeak 
Greet and Hebrew without being taught, 
as to imagine Good - ſenſe can keep its 
Ground without ſome Care to improve 
it. During this Diſcourſe, Sir John 
ſat very attentive, making private Re- 
flexions upon the Deſign of it, and as 
he was conſcious he wanted Improve- 
ment, rather than a Talent to improve, 
ſoon gueſſed the Point of the darted 
Arrow was aimed at himſelf or his Mo- 
| ther, 
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The \ Arcompliſ.d: Rake; 1.5 
ther, knowing ſhe had thus far indulged 
him in his Negligence, - but which, 
however, he was reſolved to juſtify, 

Jam too young, Mr. Friendly, ſaid 
he, to enter into a Diſpute with one of 
your ſolid Judgment, nor is it in my 


Power to baffle your Aſſertions, but 1 


think Stay, Child, ſaid Lady Gayove, 
interrupting Sir Jobn, you are not the 
Perſon concerned in the oblique Af - 
front, it is at me the ſide-Jong Glance 
is caſt, and the Reproach reaches my 
Conduct, which poſſibly I could clear 
if I thought it worth my Trouble ; but 
as I am reſolved to be always Miſtreſs 
of my own Actions, I ſhall never think 
myſelf obliged to account for them to 
any one. 100 | 
Madam, returned Mr. Friendly, I 


© bluſh to think your Ladyſhip can have 


ſuch an Opinion of my Good-manners, 
as to imagine I could ſay any thing to 
you, in my own Houſe, with a Deſign 
to affront you, and I wiſh you would 
put a kinder Conſtruction upon my 
Words, and believe they were ſpoke 


with a very different View. Sir John 


Gaylove ſucceeds to the Eſtate and Ho- 
nour of one of the fineſt mag 
& la 


16 The AccompliſWd" Rake. 
land, and can you, Madam, who are a 
Party ſo near concerned, blame thoſe 
who loved the Father, if they wiſh to 
ſee the Son inherit his Virtues too? 
I T own, Mr. Friendly, replied Sir John, 
you have gloſſed your Affront with the 
{ ſort of Varniſh, becauſe it has the 
ſhining Appearance of Friendſhip, and 
I muſt likewiſe own I believe it is real; 
but while you make my Father (whoſe 
Memory I revere) a ſhining Brillant, 
you ſeem to rate his Son as a worthleſs 
Pebble. I am not yet ſeventeen Years of 
Age, and if I have loſt a Year or two 
of Improvement, I may poſſibly make 
it up in my future Lite, but if I never 
do, I ſhall not miſs it, ſince a Man of 
Fortune and a Fool may be highly con- 
tent with what he has. But where, replied - 
Mr. Friendly, there is the additional Bleſ- 
ſing of a fine Genius to accompany that 
Eſtate, it will act like a prudent Mer- 
chant, who, when he has acquired ane 
thouſand Pounds, goes on and improves 
till he has got another. Even you your- 
ſelf, not ſeventeen, would call that Per- 
ſon's Conduct in queſtion, who having 
but a hundred Pounds, ſhould daily ſpend 
it, and ſtarve when it is gone: Every 
n | thing 
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thing ought to be improved, or elſe we 8 
do not carry on the Syſtem of Liſe, as : 
it was by Providence deſigned we 
ſhould; and if our Money ought to be 
increaſed, ſure our Knowledge ſhould be 
ſo, which is infinitely more preferable ; _ 
but J find all J can fay meets with an 
unkind Reception, ſo let us drown the. 
ungrateful Subject in his Majeſty's 
Health. | ; * 

Soon after the Ladies withdrew, and 
after Sir John had a little recovered his 
Temper, he aſked Mr. Friendly if he 

had a Mind to part with his new Foot- 
man, Thomas ? To which Mr. Friendly 
anſwered with his wonted good Nature, 
he had a Mind to do any Thing that 
could oblige Sir Fobn Gaylove; and 
hoped, if he did part with him, he 
would believe that was the only Mo- 
tive: Upon which Tem was called in, 
and Mr. Friendly aſked him, if he had 
a Mind to change his new Maſter for 
a better? The young Man anſwered 
very handſomely, that he had no reaſon 
to believe there could be a better, but K 
as he had a new Fortune to raiſe in 
Life, he thought himſelf obliged to do 
his beſt in order to it. Then, ſaid Mr. 
b Friendly, 


qv 
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- Friendy, wait upon Sir John Gaylove 
to-morrow Morning, and receive his 
Commands. But Sir John, continued 
he, if I reſign my Footman to you, 
will you oblige me in another Point? 
There is a young Gentleman of my 
Acquaintance, who would make an ex- 
traordinary Companion for you, he is 
a Man of Worth and Learning, and 
his Example and Inſtruction would, I 
am ſure, be of uſe to. you, it you are 
inclined to ſomething in the Nature of 
-4 Tutor: Inform Lady Gaylove, and 
let me know your Reſult, he is a Man 
of the beſt Senſe, and if you go no far- 
ther chan his good Converſation, it will 
help to keep up the Spirit of your own. 
Sir John told him, he deſired nothing 
.more than to oblige him, and what he 
propoſed was very. agreeable to him, 
and he was very ſure, Lady ;Gaylgve 
would not oppoſeẽ it, ſo deſired the young 
.Gentleman, whoſe Name was Teach- 
well, mig ht come to him the next Morn- 
ing, which he did, attended by Tom. 
Things were immediately — * 
on, — he was fixed in the Family 
under two Capacities, one as Chaplain 
N * and the other as Tutor 
to 


quence to him, but alas! 
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to her Son, He, was of a ſober, mild 
Behaviour, affable to all, and very in- 
duſtrious to bring his new Charge to a 
Senſe of thoſe Studies, which Neglect 
had made him a Stranger to; and had 
ſo much good Fortune attended Sir 
as to have had the Advice of 
Mr. Teachwell two or three Years ſooner, 
it might have been of the 9 Conſe- 
Was ROW 
grown headſtrong and paſt Advice. 
Tom behaved very well in the F amily, 
and gained the Love of every body in 
it, but after he had lived two Tears 
with Sir Fobn, he came one Afternoon 
into the Dining · room, where his Maſ- 
ter and Lady were drinking Tea, and 


deſired to be diſmiſſed, for he heard 


his Uncle was dead, and was impatient 
to know how, Matters went in his Fa- 
mily ; but ſaid, if Sir John deſired it, 


he would wait upon him again, in a 


few Days. I do not ſee, replied Sir 
John, any Buſineſs you have to go at 
all, or what Expectations there can be 


from the Death of an Uncle, Who has 


left Children of his own ? And, you 


may be ſure, when; he cheated you as 


much as he could when living, it was 
not 
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not with a Deſign to do you Juſtice at 
n 

No, Sir, returned Tom, I never ex- 
pected any from him, either dead or 
alive, but he has left but two Daugh- 
ters, and one of them I think myſelf 
pretty ſure of, though Abſence, per- 
haps, may have made ſome Alteration, 
and that is, what with your Leave Sir, 
1 would be ſatisfied in. Your moſt 
humble Servant, cried Sir John, I find 
then you are going to compleat your 
happy Circumſtances in that mighty 
Bleſſing, called a Wife; I wiſh you 
Joy, Sir, but hope you are not in ſuch 
violent haſte, hut you can ſtay till I 
have filled up your Vacancy. For that 
Matter, Sir Jobn, ſaid Lady Gaylove, 
you may take Dick or Will, tis Pity to 
hinder the poor Fellow, for there is 


nothing like a cloſe Application to keep 


a Woman's Inclinations ſteady; come, 
Sir Jobn, at my Requeſt diſmiſs him 
or a while, and when he has ſecured: 
his beloved Dulcinea, he will wait upon 
you again, at leaſt till you can provide 
yourſelf to your liking. ' Sir John 
gave a conſenting Nod, and Tom 
vaniſhed, A 101 # 


t 
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I always fancied, ſaid Lady Gaylove, 
that Tom grew weary of his Livery, and 
would have had you ſome time ago to 
have found a better Place for him, and 
it is not unlikely but that this is the 
true Reaſon of his going. What you 
urged for ſo doing, Madam, returned 
Sir John, was abſolutely wrong, for had 


he been born a Footman, Promotion, 


might have made him thankful, becauſe 


ſo much above his Expectations, but 


to turn him into a Gentleman again, 
would never do, for he would, doubt- 
leſs have thought all due to his own 
Merit, and have grown ſo inſufferably 
proud upon it, that I ſhould only have 
{poiled a very good Footman to make 
a very ill Valet. While they were 
thus diſcourſing, Teachwell came to 
them, and after tome little Introduction, 


ſaid, Iam a little ſurpriſed, Madam, 


that neither your Ladyſhip, or Sir John, 
ſeem inclined to his ſpending a Year or 


two at the, Univerſity, or making a 


Tour into France or Italy. I have had 


the Honour of attending him theſe two 


Years, and have often lamented to ſee 
his Time elapſe without thoſe great Im- 
provements ; I intreat you, therefore, 


- Madam, 


bd 
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Madam, to join your Commands to 
my Requeſt, and let us prevail with 
him to fee the World, and know fome- 
thing more than killing a Fox or a 
Hare, and leaping a Gate, or ſetting a 
artridge. . For Heaven's ſake, Sir, 
ouſe yourſelf from this careleſs Le- 
thargy, which has fo long benumbed 
Your Senſes, exert mou Reaſon, and 
give it leave to act for your own Ad- 
vantage: I am ready and willing to wait 
upon you any where, and hope I have 
not behaved ſo ill as to make you weary 
of my Company. You are come, an- 
ſwered Lady Gaylove, in a very critical 
Juncture; for the very next Thing J 
intended to ſay to Sir Jobn, was to per- 
ſuade him to ſpend a little time at Cam- 
bridge, where I know his Father de- 
Tigned he ſhould go, and it is what I as 
earneſtly deſire. You are now, Sir 
Jobn, in your nineteenth Year, and if 
you ever delign to improve yourſelf, it 
is high time to begin; I was never ſo 
earneſt for your going before, though 
I fear you are but indifferently qualified 
for any Examination. * 
Sure, Madam, replied Sir 7obn, you 
do not imagine that Men of Fortune 
| I | 80 
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elſe but to amuſe Time and ſpend it 


agreeably, among the beſt Companions; 
it is turning Porter to carry a Load on 
our Backs, and Learning is certainly 
the worſt ſort of Luggage, under which 
we founder before we get half way on 
our. Journey. No, no, let thoſe tug 
at Learning's Oar that are deſtined to 


live by it, tor my part I am well pro- 


vided for, and will be no Beaſt of Bur- 
den, though, to oblige you, Madam, 


. do not care if J trifle away ſome 
Months there, and if I bring away no 
Greek or Latin, I ſhall be ſure to meet 


with good Company. F 

Sir Jobn, ſaid Teachwell, whateve 
your Inducements are for going to 
Cambridge, Iam very much rejoiced to 
hear you reſolve upon it, and doubt 
not, hut when you come there, you 


you do now, and will ſee a great man 


worthy Gentlemen of the firſt Rank, 


tugging with Pleaſure at the very Oar 
you have ſo lately mentioned. Bur, 
Madam, continued he, addreſſing Lady 
Gaylove, will your Ladyſhip be pleaſed 
to take Sir Jobs in the Mind, and _ 
1 ward 


1 
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will think very differently from what 
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ward his Departure with the utmoſt 
Expe dition 

"I Gaylove accordingly gave Otder 
to have all Things got ready, and in a 
. Week's time he was to go; but the 
Morning before he was to begin his 
Journey, he happened to riſe before his 
uſual time, and after a Walk in the 
Garden, ſtepp'd up to Teachwell's 
Chamber, — * he found in a very 
thoughtful, melancholly Poſture. Sir 
© John," after the Morning Compliment, 
aſked him if he was thinking of his 
next Day's. Journey? He ſaid no, his 


Thoughts were employed on a more a 
important Affair. What, I warrant, w 
returned Sit Jobn, you were thinking = 
on your laſt Journey, and after what th 
Manner you ſhall get to Heaven. Tou 4 
are out again, ſaid Taachwell, it was of ay 
leſs: Importance than that too. But ch 
| aſk no farther I intreat you, Sir, Know- * 
ledge is what we are ever ſeeking after, 2 


but Ignorance, in ſome Caſes is a Bleſ- 
bas. Then what the Devil are we go- 
ing to Cambridge for, replied the Knight, 
-} always told you Knowledge was a 
damn d troubleiome Thing: And yet, 
bike, your laſt Words * raiſed 


e my 
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my Curioſity, as they . ſeem, to have 
ſomething ambiguous in them, and 
ſound as Epen a Party concerned; 
am, however too well aſſured of your 
Veracity, to believe you would know 
and yet conceal, any thing to my Diſ- 
advantage, I therefore inſiſt on a clear 
Explanation of what you have ſaid, and 
as you value my future Friendſhip, be 
brief without Reſerve. Sir Jobn, re- 
ply'd Teachwell, none breathes that 
withes your Happineſs more than I do, 
and, to preſerve it, I would keep 
this Secret to myſelf ;- but as we all lie 
under an indiſpenſible Duty of prevent- 
ing Evil, if in our Power, I think it 
mine to acquaint you with an Affair, 
that Endeavours may be uſed to put 
a Stop to a very pernicious one, which 
at preſent rages in your Family; know 
then (but arm yourſelf with Patience 
to hear it) your Mother is the Cri- 
| minal. _ 9 * 
My Mother ! cried Sir Jobn, with 
the utmoſt Surprize, my Mother a Cri- 
thinal! how, when, where, what is 
her Crime ? Who her Accuſer ? who 
dare accuſe her? Speak Diſtractor 
or — Be calm, 12 Jobn, W 
8 e 


I then took it to be. I went immedi- 
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the good Man, left a too furious Vin- 
dication of her Honour, ſhould expoſe 
it the more; the Family I believe is at 
preſent unappriſed of the Matter, and 
unleſs her Woman be privy'to it, as 
ſure ſhe muſt, I think myſelf the only | 
Perſon who have found it out, which 1 
by the greateſt Accident did this very | 
Night. When I went up to Bed I ca 
my Eye upon Moliere, which lay upon 
my Table, and got ſo deeply engaged 
in it, that I read till almoſt two o Clock: 
There is a little wooden Window yonder 
at my Bed's-head, which looks into the 

reat Hall, and which I never opened 
*till this Night, becauſe I always took 
it for a Cupboard, which I had no Uſe 
for. Before I had a Mind to part with 
the Companion in my Hand, the Candle 
burnt out, and when I had thrown the 
Snuff in the Chimney, and was getting 
to Bed in the dark, I thought I ſaw a 
a Gleam of Light in the Cupboard, as 
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ately to it, a little ſtartled at a Thing 
ſo unexpected, and trying to open it, 
found it more compliant to my Purpoſe, 
than were my Eyes to conſent to the 
Sight they met with; which was Lady 
50 Gaylove, | 
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Caylove, hanging upon the Arm of a 


Man, whom I fancied reſembled Tom, 
and running immediately to my Cham- 
ber- Door, I opened it, and flew to the 
End of the Gallery, which you know, 
faces my Lady's Lodgings, and there 
J was ſoon convinced, I was not at firſt 
miſtaken. They both went in to my 
Lady's Bed- Chamber together, and 
left me in a State ſo reſtleſs, that J have 
not once cloſed my Eyes this Night: 
Oh, Sir Jobn, I grieve for your Diſtreſs, 
nor am I leſs at a Loſs how to adviſe 
you on this fad Occaſion. "LF TY 
Sir John, at the cloſe of this Rela- 
tion, flung himſelf on TeachwelPs Bed, 
where his Eyes gave vent to his riſing. 
Paſſion, which he indulged for ſome 


Time, and then with great Emotion, 


cry'd out, tell me, Teachwell, for you 
know the World, tell me, I ſay, are 
all Women ſuch? O! ſay they are, and 
give my Mind ſome eaſe. Alas! Sir 
Jobn, ſaid Teachwell, you may with the 
ſame Reaſon aſk, when you ſee a Ma- 
lefactor executed, whether all Men de- 
ſerve the Gallows. No, Virtue forbid, 
one ſingle Faulter ſhould infe& the 
whole Species. Women, no doubt, 
C 2 10 


dom. 
into all, and fairly ſee the whole De- 
ſign, firſt. to ſecute the Gallant, and 
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are made of the very ſame Stuff .that 
weare, and have the very ſame Paſſions 
and Inchnations, which, when let looſe 
without a Curb, grow wild -and un- 
tameable, defy all Laws and Rules, 
and can be ſubdued by nothing but Re- 


flection, which they are ſeldom Miſ- 


treſſes of. 

What ſhall I do cried the caraged 
Sir Jaln, ſhall I ever more behold the 
Face of her that gave me Being? Can 
I ſurvive the Infamy ſhe has brou oht 
upon her Family? Or be io Res. an 
Accomplice in her lewd Proceedings, 
as to ſuffer her Paramour to live? No! 
Pl firſt make him a Victim to my juſt 
Reſentment, and then leave the King - 
*Sdeath, I now can penetra:: 


then to baniſh her Son, whom ſhe 


would never hear af parting with till 


now. Confuſion ſeize him, how I 
long to drench 2 Foniard in his luſtful 
Heart. 


Ah, Sir Fobn, ad Teachwell, 


how Nature mixes itſelf with your Di- 
pleaſure, I fee you would fain lay a 
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Mother's Crime, to the Charge of one, 
whoſe humble Thoughts were depreſt 
too low for ſuch afpiring Hopes,. had 
not ſomething more than bare Encou- 
ragement raiſed them; but as J have 
been the unhappy Diſcoverer of this 
Intrigue, I would by all Means divert 
you from a cruel and dangerous Re- 
venge. Murder is certainly a greater 
Crime than Fornication; and would 
— by endeavouring to waſh out your 

other's Stain, leave an indelible Blot 
in your own Character? Beſides, it 
would only © ſerve to make that, 
which is whiſpered now in your own s 
Houſe, be loudly proclaimed all over 
the Nation; and aſſure yourſelf, a 
Woman of a warm Conſtitution, if 
the loſes one Lover, will not be long 
before ſhe provides herſelf with another. 
So that what I would adviſe you to, is 
this, defer your intended Journey To- 
morrow, -and - find an Opportunity to 
ſurpriſe them together, reproach her 
(as you juſtly may) with diſhonouring 
her Family, get her Promiſe of baniſh- 
ing the Fellow, and then perſuade her 
to marry, | 7 
4 2 3 | As 
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As for my deſigned Journey, returned 
the Knight, I will take your Advice 
therein, tho' I am reſolved to leave the 
Kingdom ſoon; but firſt I muſt have an 
Interview with my Mother, and in ſuch 
bitter Terms as ſhocks my Soul to 
think of, Yes, this Night I will ſur- 
priſe them together, which eaſily 
do, for laſt Week I found in my Father's 
Study, a Key which commands all the 
Doors in the Houſe. Lady Gaylove's 
Chamber is within the little Dining- 
room, the Door of which is always 
open for the Advantage of the Air, ſo 
that I can convey myſelf into her very 
Bed- chamber without the leaſt Noiſe, 
and my Key will let me into the Dining- 
room: But how, dear Teachwell, tell 
me how to govern my exaſperated Spi- 
rit, to chain up the wild Emotions of 
my juſt Reſentments. Say, is it poſ- 
ſible for me to ſee the Villain in my 
Father's Bed with Temper? Can 1 be- 
hold a guilty Mother's Shame, and 
ſtand unmoved at her accurſed Accom- 
plice.? O, Teachwell, my Reaſon leaves 
me, and I grow diſtracted at the 
Thought. Say then, if the bare Thought 
Can 
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can rack my tortured Soul, what ſhock- 
ing Horror will attend the Sight 
1 - ſee, Sir Fobn, replied Teach- 
well, your Anger, Pride, Shame, and 
Confuſion, are up in Arms, hurrying 
you on to dire Revenge; but I have 
already ſaid all I can to divert your 
Hand from Blood, and have no more 
to do than to beg you will put it out of 
your own Power to do an Action which 
may bring you many Days of Repent- 
ance, as well as the Hazard of your 
own Life, by going armed with nothing 
but your Patience, as that Weapon can 
do no Harm, and a very little Time 
will cool your Paſſion, and ſet your 
Reaſon in its proper Place. Come, 
Sir, if you. pleaſe, we will go down and 
try to diſpel theſe angry Vapours which 
crowd your Underſtanding, and ſtrive 
to eclipſe your natural Good- nature. 
To retard your intended Journey, I 
would adviſe you to feign ſome Indiſ- 
poſition, whjch will eaſily paſs upon 
your Mother as a juſt Excuſe for it. 
This laſt Advice of Teachwel/'s, our 
young Knight had no real Occaſion for, 
ſince the real Agitations of his Mind 
had already made him exceedingly 
| TS reſtleſs 


Miſtreſs ever wiſhed for it more. At 
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reſtleſs and diſordered, which Lady 
Gaylove at Dinner took Notice of, and 
faid, 1 fear, Sir Joby, you are not well 
to-day, for you neither eat nor talk as 
uſual. I believe, Mamma, ſaid Miſs 
Dolly his Siſter, my Brother is in Love 
with our Jane, for J ſaw him kiſs her 
one Day when ſhe was making my Bed, 
and ſhe has been fo proud ever fince 
there is no bearing with her. This 
raiſed a little Mirth round the Table, 
and forced a Smile even from the diſ- 
turbed Sir Jobn, to hear the young 
Tell-tale; but the reſt of the Day went 
off with the utmoſt Impatience for 
Night, and no tranſported Lover, who 
was to ſink into the Arms of a yielding 


eleven o'Clock, Sir Joh» propoſed 
going to Bed, as having not reſted well 
the Night before; Lady Gaylave ſeemed 
fleepy, and ready to comply. All dif- 

ſed to their ſeveral Apartments, 
only Sir John got privately into Teach» 
well's Chamber, where he placed him- 
elf, in the Dark, at the little Window, 
to watch whether Tem was conveyed 
the fame way as he had been the Night 
before. He had not continued there 
ON long 
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long, before he diſcovered a Light in 
the Hall, and, in ſhort, every thing 
contributed ſo much toward his E - 
tation, that he was extremely mortified 
with the Sight. He gave them bur 
juſt Time to get to Bed, and then pre- 
pared, with trembling Steps, to viſit 
them in their Retirement. With the 
Aſſiſtance of his Key, he got into the 
Dining-room, without any Noiſe, and 
coming to the Chamber-door,. he heard 
his Mother in the Heighth of Paſſion; 
fay, And is it thus you reward all the 
tender Sentiments I have had for you? 
Can it be poſſible that what you ſay is 
real? and can you barbarouſly ſnatch 
yourſelf from my Arms, when I fo 
fondly gave myſelf to yours? Have I 
not ſacrificed my Honour to the irre- 
fiſtable Love 1 had for you, and in 4 
Manner, baniſhed my only Son, whom 
could never think of parting with 
before, that ſo no Interruption might 
break in upon our happy Hours? Did 
F not invent a Way to diſengage you 
from your Maſter's Service, becauſe I 
could not bear the Thought of cruel 
Separation? And do you after all, tell 
me you muſt be gone? O Monſter of 
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Ingratitude, unſay that Word, and ſave 


a Heart that breaks when e' er you 
leave it. 


Madam, ſaid Tom, I do acknowledge 


you have loaded me with unexpected, 
as well as undeſerved Favours, but I 
entreat your Ladyſhip to remember, 
that when you firſt diſcovered your 
Paſſion. in the Letter you gave me one 
Day, the firſt private Interview I had 
with you, I laid before you the Incon- 
veniencies that muſt inevitably attend 
what you propoſed, yet nevertheleſs, I 
have been ſubſervient to your Will, 
even to the Hazard of my Life, and 
the diſturbing of a quiet Mind. Then, 
replied Lady Gaylove, to. put you out 
of all Danger, and remove your In- 
quietudes, and above all, to convince 
you of my utmoſt Eſteem, take one 
Promiſe more, and that a ſuperior one 
to all I have ever yet made you; Pl! 
marry you the Hour Sir John leaves 
me. O Madam, anſwered Tom, thoſe 
| Misfortunes which before hung looſe 
upon my Shoulders, are now, by ſo 
kind an Offer firmly riveted, and that 
Secret muſt come to Light, which has 


* 70 avg been hid in Obſcurity. Know | 
| ' there- | 
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therefore, to my eternal Uneaſineſs, I 
am married already, and to the very 
Perſon, my abuſed Maſter thinks I am 
gone to; This I had told you at firſt, 
but that I hoped your Paſſion would 
have worn out with a few Nights En- 
joyment, and I found an inward Check 
when I firſt complied, but if we once 
come to conſult with Fleſh and Blood, 
they certainly get the better, and the 
molt forcible Arguments are on their 


Side. | 
The impatient Sir Fehr,  n6 longer 
able to hear, entered at theſe laſt Words, 
and ſnatching up a Taper, which ſtood. 
upon the Table, he ran to the Bed-ſide, 
with as much Temper as he could poſ- 
ſibly command, juſt when Lady Gaylove 
was about to faint at her Lover's laſt 
Words, but one Surprize beating back 
another, recalled her ſinking Spirits 
though poor Sir 7ebn loſt his, for the 
blaſting Sight had ſuch an Effect upon 
him, that his Tongue faultered, his 
Hand trembled, and his Legs not able 
to ſupport his Weight, layed him 
ſpeechleſs on the Floor: The guilty, 
ouple in Bed, took the Advantage of 
his retired Reaſon, and before he could 
or N recover 


, 
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recover it, had hurried on their Clothes 
and left the Room, Tem made the beſt 
of his Way, from a Houſe he was now 
orown weary of, and conſequently 
never deſired to fee again, but Lady 
Gaylove, who had always loved her Son, 
was ſo touched with the Condition ſhe 
left him in, that ſhe no ſooner ſaw her 
favourite Footman gone, than ſhe re- 
turned to her Chamber, where ſhe 
found him ſtill in a happy State of In- 
ſenſibility. She then called far help, 
which, with the Aſſiſtance of Time, 
brought him to himſelf; but the Return 
of his Senſes, were accompanied with 
ſuch Reproaches, as let Lady Gaylove 
into the Secret of her own Character; 
but as ſhe was a Woman of the moſt 
_ conſummate Affurance, it gave her but 

little Diſturbance. uti 

And, is it thus, Madam, ſaid the 
recovered Sir John, that you treat the 
Memory of my departed Father, and 
the remaining Part of him, his Chil- 
dren? For, do not imagine while your 
Honour ſuffers Shipwreck, that ours 
eſcape the Storm, or even his that is 
no more; for, do you not rake up his 
Aſhes to Difgrace and Infamy, * 
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his Fondneſs Folly, that could doat on 
fo much Ingratitude, and believe you 
could be faithful? Good Heaven! 
Was there nothing in the Race of 
Mankind to pleaſe a depraved Appetite, 
but a worthleſs Footman? Pardon me, 
Madam, continued 51 now . 

ou are my Mother, but ou will 

likewiſe e e am hs, $on, and 
you the firſt Aggreſſor, and if a crimi- 
nal Behaviour ſhould alienate the Duty 
and Affections of your Children from 
you, ſay to yourſelf, but fay it foftly, 
J deferve it all. Whilſt Sir Jobn was 

ing on with his juſt Invectives, Lad 

love was ng an Evaſion, an 
thought, as the elo was gone clear 
off, and her Son had for ſome Time 
been fenſeleſs, it would be no hard 
Matter to perſuade him, all he faw and 
heard, was Delufion, or a Dream, and 
anſwered as follows: I muſt own, Sir 
John, your Words extremely trouble. 
me, becauſe I plainly ſee your Brain is 
turned, nor dare I ſo much as afk you 
the Meaning of them, leſt it ſhould 
throw you into a farther Delirium, but 
beg you will give me leave to call up 
ſore of the Servants again, that they 
; may 
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may help me to convey, you to your 
Bed; I was afraid of ſome growing 
Diſtemper, when I ſaw you indiſpoſed 
at Dinner To-day. I confeſs, re- 
turned Sir John, ſuch Proceedings, 
where a Man is ſo nearly concerned, 
may well be thought to turn his Brain, 
and my Confuſion, Grief, and Shame, 
is too great to bear many Witneſſes, 
No! Madam, I can go to my Bed 
without Aſſiſtance, but remember, you 
have deſtroyed the ſweet Repoſe, that 
ſhould attend me there, and do you, to 
excuſe yourſelf, perſuade me I am deaf 
and blind. Oh! could I but wipe away 
thoſe Faults which buſy Time is laying 
up in Store, and will at laſt produce to 
your Confuſion! Or, could I but blot 
them out, even at the Expence of my 
Senſes, which at preſent are of no uſe 
to me, but to confirm the ill Opinion 
you have too juſtly given me of your 
Conduct, I would willingly do it. Or, 
Heavens! That it were in my Power 
to believe myſelf deceived ! But, Ma- 
dam, you may be aſſured, this unhapp 2 
Son of yours, is not the only Witnels 
to your Weakneſs. I will now leave 
you, though with much Concern, and 
' | * A ii F234 .4\ hope 
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hope you will make ſome neceſſary Re- 
flexions on your paſt Conduct, and if 
you never ſee me more, do not rack. 
your Invention for the Cauſe of it. 
At theſe Words, Sir Jobn, with ſome 
Precipitation, left the Room, where 
Lady Gaylove continued in much Con- 
fuſion, and ſpent the reſt of the Night 
in Tears, perhaps more for the Loſs of 
her Lover than her Son. But that 
which touched her moſt ſenſibly, was, 
his telling her, he was not the only 
Witneſs to her Frailty ; this mortified 
her exceedingly, and ſhe would fain 
have been informed, who it was that. 
ſhared the Secret with her Son, but 
feared to aſk him any, Queſtions, leſt 

they ſhould be anſwered with new Re- 
proaches ; and being irritated with the 
Thought of having Spies about. her, 
reſolved to rid herſelf of every Mortal 
in the Houſe, except her Woman, who 
was privy to all her Affairs, and whom 
ſhe could confide in. Sir Jobn, ſhe 
thought, would ſoon ſteer his Courſe 
towards Cambridge, and then ſhe' might 
make what Revolutions in the Family 
ſhe had a-mind to. Accordingly in 
yo Days he took his Leave, — 

| only 
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only by Teachwell and one Servant, the 
latter of whom, after three or four 
Miles Riding, Sir Jobn ordered to keep 
at ſome Diſtance, and then applied 
himfelf after the following Manner to 
his Tutor. I believe, Teachwell, I ſhall 
à little furpriſe you when I tell you, I 
am abſolutely bent againft the Journey 
you think I am going to take. Cam- 
bridge is no Place for me; I now begin 
to have a Taſte for Pleafures, and am 
reſolved to ſpend my Days where I may 
enjoy them at the Fountain- head. Lon- 
dun, therefore, is the Place to which I 
am deſtined. That glorious City, fo 
much extolled by all that have a Taſte 
for true Delight! Thither 1 mean to 

go, and try to wear away thoſe difagree- 
able Thoughts which gnaw and inter- 

my Eaſe and Peace. You will, I 
doubt not, diſapprove of my Defign 
for many Reaſons; 1 know you will be 
anxious for my Welfare, and perhaps a 
little dubious about your own, but be 
aflured, I will certainly ſee you well 


provided for before we part; and for 
my own. Actions, let them not trouble 
you, though I muſt own to you, my 

preſent 
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ſent Intention js to lay them-under 
error wit rae gba 
 Teachwell, who had been forming 
many Schemes in his own Breaſt for the 
Advantage of his young Charge, liſt- 
ened to his Reſolutions with the ex- 
tremeſt Concern, and told him, he ve 
greatly feared the Succeſs of his unad- 
viſed Deſign, and, pardon me, Sir Jobn, 
continued he, iff ſay you are in the 
Height of Danger, and may, very poſ- 
ſibly, be going to lift yourſelf under 
the Banner of Knaves and Fools; for, 
know, Sir John, to the great Diſcredit 
of Humanity, there is a ſuperior Num- 
ber of that ſort to thoſe of a different 
Character. You are young, raw, and 
unpractiſed in the Artifices of thoſe 
Men, and when you have bought Ex- 
rience at too nien 4 Price, you will 
ave more Time for Repentance than 
perhaps you will care to beſtow upon 
it. I wiſh my Words were of any Force 
with you, I ſhould then, with Pleaſure, 
1 them, but, to my very great 
Trouble, I begin to fear thy will not 
have that Weight I could wiſh them. 
And, would but that large Share of 
Reaſon which Heaven has beſtowed 


upon 
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upon you, interpoſe betwixt you and 


Ruin, it would adviſe you to ſeek out 


ſome Improvement. If you diſlike 
Learning, ſpend a Year or two abroad, 
make a Tour into France and [taly. It 
you love not Books, read Men, ſtudy 
your own Species through every Stage 
and Scene of Life, then try whether it 
be poſſible for one of your early Senſe 
to give into the groſſer Pleaſures, and 
Join with bad Men in all their guilty 
Actions, with Eaſe and Approbation. 

. Teachwell, replied, Sir John, I cannot 
but own the Julkneſs of your Remarks, 
and may, hereafter, acknowledge them 


worth my Notice, but I am young, 


as you yourſelf obſerved, and Pleaſures 
muſt be had whatever they coſt. 
Pleaſure, Sir Jobn, ſaid Teachwell, is, 
in ſtrictneſs, no longer ſo, than while, 
like an eaſy Meal, it goes lightly off the 
Stomach, without loading or loathing; 
and what we vulgarly call by that 
Name, too often includes a criminal 
Action. Could I, by ſtrength of Ar- 
gument, be ſo happy as to inſtill an 
innocent Notion of Pleaſure into your 
Breaſt, I ſhould gain a very conſider- 
able Point ; but you are-now going to 

| | 4 
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a Place where Religion, Virtue, So- 
briety, and every Action worthy Praiſe, 
is, by your Votaries of Pleaſure, quite 
exploded. To carry you through the 
Courſe of the Town, you muſt learn 
the following Axioms : Lou are to kill 
our Man before you muſt be reckoned 

Lo you muſt deſtroy your Conſti- 
tution with Diſeaſes, ere you are allowed 
a Man of Gallantry; you muſt unman 
yourſelf by immoderate Drinking, to 
qualify. you for a boon Companion; 
you muſk blaſpheme your Maker, by 
execrable Oaths and Curſes, to avoid 
all Shew of ſneaking Religion; and if 
Fortune forgets to be your Friend, 
while the Dice are in your Hand, you 
muſt fling away your Eſtate to ſome 
winning Bully, leſt you ſhould paſs for 
a Man of Prudence and Thought, 
Thus will you be brought to the laſt 
Degree of Miſery, and be a Beggar 
- before you know your Danger. And 
thus, Sir John, I have. truly deſcribed 
the modern Man of Honour, which, 
in my Opinion, is the moſt diſhonour- 
able Man upon Earth, from which 
Character, as from the Plague, may 
Heaven always keep you. | 
8 | | But 
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But why a Man of Honour? re- 
turned Sir Fob; is Honour concerned 
in any of the Crimes you have named ? 
Yes, replied Teachwell, in the major 
uu of them, as the World goes; for, 
ou receive a Challenge and refuſe to 
er it, your Honour ſuffers; if you 
hive an Intrigue with a fine Woman, 
though another Man's Wite, you will 
readily tell her you have too much Ho- 
nour to talk of it, and break your 
Word with her the firſt Company you 
go into; when you have loſt a thou- 

d Pounds at Play, and have not a 
hundred about you to anfwer it with, 
yon cry, it is a Debt of Honour, and 
though my eve at home ſhould 
ſtarve, it moſt and - be paid. Thus 
the Word Honour, is proſtituted to 
ſanctify Vices, which theſl Sons of Riot 
are hourly practiſing, whilſt true Ho- 
nour is utterly degraded by them; for 
a Man of true . will avoid every 
Action that Reaſon diſavows. Remem- 
ber what your favourite Hitdihras has 
ſaid upon that Topic. 


Honour is ike that glaſy Bubble, 
Which gives Philoſephers fuch Trouble, 


Whoſe aft Part erack'd the <vbols does fly, Ac. 
Wee: N ow, 
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Now, if a Breach in Honour be like 
one in the Commandments, how care- 
ful ſhould we be to make a juſt Title to 
every Branch of it. Believe me, Sir, 
the Word Hancur is no more than a 
ſtrict Obſervance of that Duty we owe 
to God and Nature, and when we fail 
in any Part, the ſmalleſt Breach ex- 
tends. itſelf till it becomes a dreadful 
Chaſm, gaping, with Pleaſure, to de- 
vour every Action that Virtue and Rea- 
ſon commends. It is commonly faid, 
Example goes beyond Precept, and 
we are certainly too apt to follow a 
Multitude in doing Evil. Faſhion, 
both in Dreſs and Action, is what we 
all imitate, though never ſo ridiculous, 
and when our Faults are once in vogue, 
it is then a Crime to think them ſuch, 
| becauſe what every body does, nobod 
thinks wrong, or, at leaſt, nobody will 
own do. | 

How often, returned the Knight, 
have I told Teachwell he is an excellent 
Preacher, and what a pity it is he has 
not now a fuller Audience, tho* there 
are fome Criticks that would have 
charged you with too haſty a Tranſition 
from Honour to Faſhion, which I paſs 


over 
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over becauſe T know your Zeal. Come, 
Teachwell, I believe you are my Friend, 
and as ſuch I will always uſe you; bur 

I now beg we may have no more of this, 
and believe me it is Fortune only that 
divides our Opinions, ſhe having con- 
fined your Notions of Pleaſure by a 
ſcanty Pattern, while mine is dilated 
by a more affluent Turn of her preca- 
rious Wheel. But come, when we get 
to London, perhaps I may do better 
than you imagine. 

1 hope, Sir, anſwered Teachwell, you 
do not take Heaven's Favours as a To- 
leration for miſuſing them, ſince they 
were deſigned for Bleſſings, which the 
will never prove, if wron — 
And you are extremely miſtaken, when 
115 imagine Plenty makes the Rake; 

ecauſe I have known many of that 
Character reduced to the loweſt Ebb, 
who. have yet purſued what you call 
Pleaſure with as ſtrong an Appetite as 
Sir John Gaylove can poſſibly do in the 
midit of a fine Eſtate. I have alſo ſeen 
a Man whoſe laviſh Fortune has defied 
Extravagancy, yet reduced to the Want 
of Neceſſaries, becauſe he wanted a 
Heart to enjoy his Wealth: So that it 
a ; 3 | 18 
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is very plain, neither Poverty nor Riches 
make the Happy or the Wretched, but 
the want of a due Application of thoſe 
Bleſſings which Heaven has beſtowed 
upon us.—But I find this ſort of Con- 
verſation is diſagreeable, and though I 
know myſelf obliged to urge it farther, 
the Deſpair which attends my Hope of 
Succeſs, puts my good 8 to 
filence. Yet I have one Queſtion to 
aſk, which I hope will be neither im- 
proper or impertinent: How do you 
expect to be ſupplied with Money at 
London? I doubt Lady Gaylove will be 
ſo exaſperated, that ſhe will be a little 
backward in anſwering your expenſive 
Demands ; for London, Sir Jobn, is no 
Place of Pleaſure, if a Man pulls out 
an empty Purſe in it. e. 

Thoſe, Teachwell, anſwered Sir John, 
who make falſe Steps themſelves, will 
never be ſurprized to ſee another ſtum- 
ble. Lady Gaylove will certainly give 
Liberty as well as take it, and while 
ſhe "conſiders her own Conduct, will 
never be angry with mine; but if ſhe 
ſhould happen to like her own Faults, 
better than other Peoples, (as I believe 
molt do) and ſhould deny "I a 
9 ow 
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few extraordinary Expences, I have 
been told there are Scriveners in London, 
and it is but taking up upon the Re- 
yerſion at laſt. You know I am now 
retty well advanced in my nineteenth 
ear, and. ſhall ere long command, 
what I am now forced to ſue for. 
 Teachwell was juſt going to enter his 
Proteſt againſt that unhappy Project, 
of taking up on the Reverſion, when 
they were overtaken by a Coach and 
which incloſed, Mr. Friendly, 


Four 
his Lady, and Daughter, going to 


Londen; he was full of Aſtoniſhment 
to ſee. Sir Jobn Caylove on that Road, 
becauſe he thought him gone to Cam- 
bridge, and had accordingly taken 
leave of him a few Days. before. Sir 
Jobn was ſurprized as well as Mr, Friendly, 
expecting to be aſked ſome Queſtions 
which he could not very readily anſwer; 


but being reſolved to purſue his eager 


Deſires after Pleaſure, thought it beſt 
to look eaſy, and ſeem. pleaſed. that 
Fortune had favoured. him with ſuch 


good Company; then turning his 


orſe's Head towards the Coach, he 


ſaluted the Ladies with an Air of Ci- 


vility, and expreſſed the greateſt Satiſ- 
8 faction 
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faction at a Proſpect of ſuch entertain- 
ing Company to London, for thither I 
am going, Mr. Friendly, ſaid he, and 
beg you will not lecture me, becauſe 
Teachwell here, has done it already ſo. 
very home, that if my Will, like the 
Laws of the Medes and Perfans. were 
not unalterable, I ſhould ere now, by 
Dint of Argument, have been beaten 
out of this Road, but Reſolution added 
another Spur to my Heel, and has kept 
my Horſe's Head forward ; and I dare 
ſay, Mr. Friendly, you can remember, 
ſince you thought it hard, young Men 
ſhould not be indulged. 
Sir John, ſaid Mr. Friendly, when 
the, Beginning of our Days are called to 
Account by the middle Part of them, 
we generally anſwer with a Bluſh. I 
muſt own, though I was never Head- 
ſtrong, or paſt Advice, I can call a 
7 85 many inadvertent Actions to m uy. 
ind, which I am now aſhamed o 

L know, that Y.outh, like a wild Harſe, 
is ungovernable, and loves no Reins or 
Bit, till Years and Experience cure the 
Folly : But, for your Part, Sir Fobn, 
you are a Man of ſo much good Senſe, 
* I ſhall leave * wholly to the 
Dictates 
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Dictates of it, without the leaſt Ad- 


monition, though never ſo kindly de- 
ſigned, or received. I fancy you have 
no Acquaintance at London, and with, 
when you have, they may all prove 
Sterling: In the mean time, if you pleaſe 
to command a Bed at my Houſe, both 
that and my Table, are at your Service, 
as long as you will honour me with 
your Company. 

Sir Jobn ſeemed very ſenſible of ſa 
kind an Offer, and when they got to 
London, accepted of it; to which Place, 
three Days more conveyed them; 
where I ſhall, for a while, leave Sir 
Jobn, and caſt an Eye back to Lady 
Gaylove, whoſe Story would end ve 
abruptly, unleſs a little farther purſued. 
F left her ſomewhat uneaſy in her Mind, 


witha Deſign of turning away her whole 


Set of Servants, becauſe her Son had 
aſſured her, there were ſome in the Fa- 
mily privy to her Miſmanagement; and 


ſince ſhe knew not where to fix the 


Knowledge of her Failings, was re- 
ſolved to turn out all at once (her Wo- 
man excepted, as I ſaid before) not 
conſidering, that had any of them been 
in the Secret, ſuch Proceeding was the 

| only 
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only Way to publiſh her Faults all 
over the Country: But ſhe conſulted 
nothing farther, than getting rid of her 
Spies; and the poor innocent Servants, 
who knew nothing of. the Matter, were 
turned off with no Satisfaction but their 
Wages, full of Wonder at ſo ſudden a 


Revolution. Miſs Dolly, her Daugh- 


ter, was now grown a great romping 

Girl; and leſt ſhe ſhould turn Obſer- 
vator too, was ſent to. a Boarding- 
ſchool, to confirm that Character; for, 


as the poor young Creature had always 


been left to her own Will, running 
about the Houſe like a tame _— ; 


or rather a wild one, ſhe had no Ne 

of any thing but Play and Imgesg se, 
which turned her Inſtructions into 
the moſt ridiculous Imitations; ſo that 


Mr. Coupee, her Dancing-Maſter, only | 


fixed the Hobble'in her Pace, and Mr. 
Quaver made her ſquall worſe than Grim- 
malkin making Love; all Muſick in 

reneral was her Averſion, and eve 

rt of Work ſhe abhorred. The French 
Tongue ſhe chewed and mumbled, till 
it baniſhed her Engliſb, without taking 
its Place, and ſhe gabbled ſo many In- 
coberences, that her Maſter in a Paſſion 
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left her, and ſaid, by endeavouring to 
teach her a new Language, ſhe would 
know none at all. However, to the 
Boarding-ſchool ſhe was ſent, if not to 
improve, at leaſt to waſte her Time. 
She was neither ugly, or a Fool, but 
had a ſprouting Pride, and a full-grown 
Ti-nature, which blaſted the Bloſſoms 
of her Wit and Beauty. In ſhort, ſhe 
had more of the Mother than the Fa- 
ther in her; and here I ſhall leave her 
for ſome Time, and return to Lady 
Gaylove, who having thus cleared her 
Houſe of every ſuſpecting Eye, enter- 
tained a new Set of Servants, but not 
ſo much to the Advantage of either 
Fortune or Credit, as ſhe expected ; 
for Tom (the Occaſion of the general 
Remove) was now to be recalled, tho? 
at the Expence of both; and the fol- 
lowing Invitation was accordingly ſent 
him, from his Lady's own Hand. 


T is now but a few Days ſince I 

had ſome Reaſons for parting 
with all my Servants. The Vacan- 
cies which the Steward and Houſe- 
© keeper made, are yet to be filled up; 
and if your Wife and you, think 
. | 4 them 
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them worth your Acceptance, they 
„ ſhall be yours, with all Encourage- 
ment, from, 


B. GAYLOVE. 


This Letter was wrote for the View 
of the Wife, and the firſt that was - 
wrote with that Deſign; which ſhe no 
ſooner read, than ſhe. ſeemed tranſ- 
ported, becauſe ſhe knew nothing of 
the previous Intrigue, betwixt the Lady 
and her Huſband, But Tom, not quite ſo 
ignorant, was filled with very different 
Sentiments. from thoſe of his Wiſe, 
knowing what Accounts would be ex- 
pected from his Stewardſhip, and alſo, 
that while his Wife kept the Houſe, 
ſhe muſt give up her Right to her Af- 
fections, which he could not think of 
but with great Concern ; but the Offer 
being ſo very advantageous, and per- 
ceiving his Wife amazed at the Cold- 
neſs with which he received it, after 
ſome Minutes Silence, he conſidered it 
was impoſſible to refuſe it, without diſ- 
covering the whole Affair, ſince no 
other Objection could be made, and 
therefore ſent her Ladyſhip Word, they 
would both wait upon her as ſoon as 
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they could put their own Affairs into a 
little Order. This made Lady Gaylove 
perfectly eaſy as to that Point; but then 
a diſſatisfied Blaſt blew treſh upon her 
Hopes, when ſhe conſidered what the 
Sentiments of her inraged and abſent 
Son would be, when he once came to 
ſee, or hear the Defiler of his Mother's 
Bed was again returned; but her ſan- 
guine Temper, ſoon diipelled the Miſt 
that would have clouded her warm 
Imagination, and ſhe was reſolved to 
hope, Sir Jobn would like a College- 

lite ſo well, that ſome Years would paſs 
away, before he came again. But 
while ſhe was pleaſing herſelf with 
Thoughts of this kind, the Poſt-man 
knocked with a Letter for her; the 
Hand ſhe knew was Teachwel!'s, and 
making a ready Paſſage to the Inſide, 
mne read theſe Words: | 


MADAM, _ 
HE Concern which attends my 
Hand, while I ſend your Lady- 
'< ſhip this Account, makes me almoſt 
unable to write. It proceeds from a 
double Cauſe, as firft, I dread the im- 
3 Ruin which may attend Sir 
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FJobn in the new World of Temptation; 
and next, I fear you will blame my 
Care and Conduct, that has not di- 
« verted his Deſign in coming here: 
But may his Misfortunes be as far 
from him, as my Endeavours and 
Perſuaſions were near at Hand, when 
he firſt aſſured me he would go to 
London: Yet let this bring you ſome 
© Conſolation, he is now under Mr. 
* Friendly's Roof and Care, with whom 
© I ſhall always join in giving the beſt 
Advice I am able, and am, * 


"Your Ladyſbip 55 ARS - 


* 


London, ma obedient, 
Oct. 20. bumble Servant, 
Pa EAC HW ELL. 
ad Gaylove read this Letter with a 


vaſt deal of Surpriſe, becauſe ſhe never 
knew Sir Jobn ſeemed to be the leaſt de 
firous of going to London; and it was 
very likely ſuch an Action would have 
given her a conſiderable Share of Un- 
eaſineſs, had not a proſpect of her own 
Satisfaction, baniſhed the-preſent Con- 
cern. She was now unapprehenſive of 
any Interruption in her own faulty 
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Pleaſures, and with Reaſon believed 
"thoſe of the Town would ſo firmly en- 
gage her Son, that ſhe might, with the 
greateſt Safety, indulge herſelf in the 
criminal Company ſhe beſt liked, 
But whatever her private Sentiments 
were on this Occaſion, ſhe thought it 
very proper to ſhew ſome Reſentment, 
which ſhe did in a Letter to her Son, 
filled with Reproaches, both for his 
want of Reſpect and Duty to her, and 
- tor going to London with ſo much ob- 
ſtinate Folly, before he had ſpent a 
Year or two at a Place more proper for 
him. However, ſhe expreſſed her Sa- 
tisfaction, that he was under Mr. 
Friendly's Care, and begged him to 
continue with him, as he valued either 
his own Good, or her Favour. Sir 
John received the Epiſtle, read the Re- 
bukes with perfect Indifference, and 
took the Advice as far as he thought 
fit ; yet it muſt be owned in his Favour, 
that while Mr, Friendly continued in 
Town, he kept to pretty good Decorum, 
which was ſome Months; with whom 
I ſhall leave him at preſent, and return 
into the Country, to ſee how Things 
are tranſacted at Gaylove-Hall, * ere, 
| | N OOn 


» 
4 


The Accompliſy'd Rake. 57 
ſoon after the Departure of the Knight 
and his Tutor, arrived Tom and his 
Wife, the one to take Poſſeſſion of a 
new Place, and the other of his old one. 

To ſay much upon this Head would 
ſwell my Epiſode to a Bulk too large; 
but though I would avoid Irregularity, 
I cannot but fancy the Reader will ke 
a little curious to know how Lady Gay- 
love went on with her new Steward. The 
Wife, indeed, was a woeful Obſtacle 
betwixt her and her propoſed Enjoy- 
ment, and often ſtood in the Way, 
while as often wiſhed out of it; but 
that Incumbrance ſhe was obliged to 
bear with, knowing that without the 
Wife the Huſband was inacceſſible. 
On the other hand, Tom had certainly 
an honeſt Value for his Wife, and one 
faultleſs Moment ſpent with her, was 
more preferred, than all thoſe guilty 
Hours which he was conſtrained to paſs 
with his Lady, and which always ended 
with Remorſe; but Intereſt is no ſingle 
Devil, it is a Legion, attended with as 
many Ills. His Fortunes were now 
ſunk too low ever to be raiſed again 
without a wretched Compliance to his 
Lady's Pleaſure, who, under the Pre- 
D 5 tence 
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tence of ſending him abroad, every other 
Day, confined him in his old Apartment 
till Night. But the Wife, who had no 
d Opinion of thoſe frequent Excur- 
, — from home, more eſpecially as the 
Nights ſucceeding thoſe Days ſhe ſaw no- 
thing of him (he then ſharing his Lady's 
Bed) began to conſider of the Meaning of 
thoſe nocturnal Sallies. Theſe Thoughts 
had often employed her Mind, but ſhe 
had never mentioned them to her Huſ- 
band, fearing he ſhould think her jea- 
lous. But ſoon after, in the midſt of 
one of his abſent Nights, ſhe awoke out 
of a frightful Dream, which had pic- 
- tured to her Imagination her Huſband 
in Bed with her Lady, and if ſhe did 
not ſuddenly quit the Houſe, ſhe would 
never leave it alive, All this, though 
the believed it no more than the Effect 
of her troubled Fancy, lay upon her 
Spirits for ſome Hours, and Tears in- 
; ſtead of Sleep now filled her Eyes; ſhe | 
heard the Clock ſtrike four, then left | 
her reſtleſs bed, expoſtulating with her- 
felf in favour of a Huſband: whom ſhe 
would fain believe ſhe had wronged by 
an unjuſt Suſpicion. EN | 
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Her roving Fancy carried her from 
the Chamber, though ſhe knew not 
where ſhe went, or why ſhe left it; 
when after a wandering - Half-hour, 
_ ſhe knew not how, ſhe caſt her 
ye towards a Window that looked 
into the Back-yard where the Stables 
were, and heard a Door unlock, but 
could not fee the Perſon that unlock'd 
it. Fear, Rage, Deſpair, and Jealouſy, 
had all taken their Seats in her Breaſt; 
but a bare Suſpicion of her Fate, was 
more intolerable than Certainty. She 
therefore reſolved, while ſhe ſhuddered 
with the Dread of it, to venture out, 
and ſee whether it was her Huſband, as 
Fancy had ſuggeſted to her: And 
when ſhe got into the Kitchen, ſhe per- 
ceived a Dark-lanthorn ſtand on one of 
the Dreſſers, with a lighted Candle in 
it, which was, as ſhe ſuppoſed, left 
there by the Perſon that had juſt en- 
tered the Stables. She was well pleaſed 
at ſo ready, a Proviſion for her Diſ- 
covery, and taking it up, ſhaded the 
Light till ſhe heard a Horſe come out; 
ſhe then raiſed it to the Face of the 
Rider, which proved to be one ſhe was 
6 pretty well acquainted with, but ſhe 
2 con- 
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concealed herſelf, . and got in undiſ- 
covered, tho' not unſuſpected. Tom 
rode off as uſual, and his Wife now ſa- 
tisßied of her Ill- -uſage returned to her 
Bed, where no Interruption diſturbed 
her racking Thoughts, but gloomy 
Deſpair gave an helping Hand, and 
added to the Preſſures of a wounded 
Heart. She lay till Day-light called 
her to her Buſineſs in the Family, but 
her ſwollen Eyes and dejected Counte- 
nance told the inward Troubles of her 
Mind; ſhe was now but too ſure that 
ſome Intrigue was privately carried on, 
but was ſtill a Stranger to the Sharer 
in her Huſband's s Iniquity, though ſhe 
had little room for Doubt, when ſhe 
conſidered Lady Gaylqve the very indi- 
vidual Perſon who always ſent her Huſ- 
band on thoſe pretended Errands. The 
uſual Hour brought him home, and 
the Wife reſolving upon a more com- 
pleat Diſcovery, received him with her 
wonted Chearfulneſs, diſguiſing her 
inward State of Mind with all the Art 
A true Diſſimulation could aſſiſt her 

wit 
The Night came on, which carried 
Tom to the lawful Embraces of a Wife 
he 
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he loved; and tho' every Art was 


ſummoned to conceal her cold Indiffe- 
rence, it was plain, from all her ſlight 


Embraces, that every one was forced. 
Tom perceived it, and as ſoon gueſſed 
at the Cauſe, from a - Belief that his 
Wife' was the Perſon who held up the 


Dark-lanthorn to his Face in the Morn- 


ing; and, if ſo, had good Reaſon to 
believe it would coſt him ſome Pains to 
clear up the Matter : But as he knew 


his Wife to be a Woman of ſome Pene- 


tration, he was very ſure a thouſand 
Falſhoods would never ſatisfy her 


Doubts; and being weary of the En- 
gagement upon his Hands, he even 


reſolved, if ſhe charged him with his 
Crime, to own it all, and join their 
Endeavours to extricate themſelves as 
ſoon as poſſible. Tom then aſked his 
Wife, and deſired her Anſwer without 
Heſitation or Reſerve, whether ſhe had 
ſeen his Face any time that Day before 
ten o' Clock? She anſwered him with 
Tears ſhe had, but hoped he had not 
known her. But ſince you are upon 
Enquiry, continued ſhe, may I not 

aſk, in my Turn, whither you were 
going at ſuch an Hour, and where 

1 you 
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you had been all Night ? 1 confeſs your 
dark Proceedings have given me a great 
deal of Pain, becauſe I had always 
thought myſelf in ſure Poſſeſſion of that 
Heart, which I now have Cauſe to fear 
is lodged in another Breaſt; Heaven 
knows I always prized it at too high a 
Rate to part with it while I had Power 
to keep it, but now that Power is gone, 
and it is mine no more | 
Think not fo cruelly, replied Tom, 
my Heart is now as firmly yours as it 
was the firſt Moment I gave it to you, 
tho? I will briefly own I have wronged 
r Bed; and it was to prevent thoſe 
rongs that I ſo unwillingly conſented 
tomy Lady's Propoſals, which nothing 
but your own Perſuaſions ſhould have 
forced me to comply with; but J had 
no Objection to make againſt ſuch an 
advantageous Offer, unleſs I had con- 
feſſed my Fault to you, which I now 
with I had done, ſince I am forced to t 
at laſt, after many Repetitions of my 
Crime. IM 
If I have been the Cauſe of my own 
Injuries, replied the Wife, it was be- 
_ cauſe I was ignorant of your criminal 
| * 
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the Secret, I will reſolutely ſtarve 


rather than ſtay another Day within 
theſe accurſed Walls, Oh! Infamy, In- 
famy, who can bear it! Nay hold, 

rephed Tom, and believe me when I tell 
you I am full as weary of theſe Walls 
as you can be; but ſince T have been 
a Villain fo long, I will have my Re- 
ward before I leave them, and beg you 
will ſtifle this riſing Anger, which yet 
I do not blame you for, till a very ſhort 
time has finiſhed my Deſign. My 
Lady's Bed I will never more approach; 
but I'll be paid, and very roundly too, 


for all the guilty Time I have ſpent 


there. My Villainy was rather per- 


ſuaſive than natural, and ill Advice 


from our Superiors, is too often ſwal- 
lowed with Greedineſs ; and it is almoſt 


impoſſible for a Man to ſee his Danger 


efore he falls a Victim to the Temp- 
tation. This was at firſt my Caſe, I 


thought it a fine thing to be liked by a 
fine Woman, and one ſo much above 


me too: But what feaſted me then, gluts 
me now, and I am reſolved to put an 
End to all. In order to which, he told 
his Wife, he would acquaint his Lady, 
that ſhe had found out the Intrigue, 


and 
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and bid her, if any Queſtions were 
aſked her by Mrs. Bu/y, the Lady's Wo- 
man, to ſay ſhe had watched him more 
than once into her Lady's Apartment. 
The next Day Tom was to go from 
home, as uſual, on his ſham Errand, and 
was, at the wonted Hour, conveyed by 
Buſy into her Lady's Bed-chamber, 
where ſhe left him, -and went to her 
own. He no ſooner ſaw himſelf alone 
with Lady Gaylove than he affected a 
melancholly Silence, and waited to be 
aſked the Cauſe ; but inſtead of that, 
the Lady herſelf. put on a gloomy Air, 
and ſome Minutes ſucceeded one ano- 
ther before either of them ſpoke. This 
gave Tom ſome Fears, that his Lady, by 
ſome Means or other, already underſtood 
the Buſineſs he came upon, and had like 
to have baulked his Deſign z but being 
fully determined to keep the Word he 


had given his Wife, of coming near his 


Lady's Bed no more, he thus began : I 
know not, Madam, nor can I ſo much 

as gueſs at the Reaſon of your Silence, 
unleſs you know the Cauſe of mine, 
which is eaſily juſtified when once it is 


explained; but the Story is ſo ungrate- 
. it hangs * my faultering 


Tongue, 
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Tongue, nor can it force a Paſſage 
hence; yet— 
Peace, Diſſembler, interrupted Lady 
Gaylove, I know thy baſe, thy treache- 
rous, black, and mercenary Soul, as 
well as thou doſt thyſelf. Believe me 
toben I tell you, I am as weary of thoſe 
Walls as you can be; but ſince ] have been 
a Villain fo long, I will have my Reward 
before ] leave them. 5 
Tom was under the greateſt Aſtoniſh- 
ment when he heard his own Words 
repeated, and was going to reply, when 
Lady Gaylove thus went on Moſt 
juſtly haſt thou ſtiled thyſelf a Villain, 
and it is pity the Reward thou was't in 
Expectation of is not anſwerable to thy 
Character But I will be Als, and very 
roundly too for all. 
Pray, Madam, faid Tom interrupt- 
ing her, do you think it an eaſy Matter 
to account for ſending Spies to watch 
a Man's Words and Actions in private 
with his own, Wife? No, Villain, re- 
turned Lady Gaylove, I ſent no Spies; 
it was I'that left the Dark-lanthorn in 
the Kitchen, the Errand to which Place 
was too kind for thy ungrateful Ears to 
hear; 1 perceived ſomebody 2 
| an 
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and retired till your Wife had taken 
it up and went out with-it ; I then fore- 


ſaw a Diſcovery, and my Curioſity car- 
ried me laſt Night to your Chamber- 


door. Then, Madam, returned Tom, 


that very Action has let you into my 


_ Deſign, and I may ſave myſelf all future 
Trouble. Very well, Sir, ; replied Lady 


Caylove, and — may I 
high this round Payment runs which 


now how 


you expect, as it is pity, methinks, to 
baull your reaſonable Demands? Ma- 
dam, anſwered Tom very pertly, my 


Demands run high in proportion to the 


lowneſs of my Finances, which you well 


know are below my raiſing -; three 


hundred Pounds will Pay off a Mort- 


gage of of my Eſtate, that Sum 
you can — and it is that only can 


ſet me above Want, and you ſafe woe 
Scandal. I underſtand you, Sir, ſaid 
Lady Gaylove, and if I can preſerve my 
Po unds Ex- 
2 I ſhall think it no dear Purchaſe. 
ould you could give me up my Ho- 
nour too for ſuch another Sum 
Not a Farthing more, replied Zam, 
Lintend to throw in your Ladyſhip's 
Honour to the Bargain; _ as I _ 
C- 


* 


his bullying Project come to 3 
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deſired the keeping of it, I can with leſs 
Regret give it up again. Lady Gaylove 
was ſo provoked at this ſaucy Treat- 
ment, which joined itſelf to her own 
inward Accuſations, that tho* her Pride 
forbad her Tears, her Paſſion found a 


Paſſage through her Mouth. 


Villain, ſaid ſhe, am I become your 
Sport ? Leave me this Moment, and 
* me the next to all Mankind; 1 

d much rather write my Faults in my 
-own Forehead, than ſtand obliged to 
you for their Concealment, tho pur- 


- chaiad ata Trice that ſhemid nat de 


worth thy Thanks. Begone, and know | 
thou art already wounded in a Part it 
ſeems I never had a Share of. 

Tom now found he had gone too far, 
and would fain have recalled his Words; 
but Lady Gay/ove, too much incenſed to 


liſten to any Excuſe, got up and left 
the Room, telling him he had Liberty 


to go whenever he pleaſed; and as for 
his Reward, Part of it he was like to 
take with him, tho' he knew it not, 
the reſt ſhe hoped Fortune at ſome time 
or other would pay for her. 

When Tom ſaw himſelf alone, and 


ij 
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he returned to his Wife, and gave her 
an Account of his ſucceſsleſs Proceed- 
ings. She told him ſhe was not very 
well, and begged, whatever came of it, 
he would be gone, for Poverty, with 
Innocence, was, in her Breaſt, of much 
more Value than Afﬀurnce purchaſed 
by Guilt. He promiſed to give up 
his Accounts the next Day, and deſired 
ſhe would be eaſy till then. 2 
Lady Gaylove had no ſooner left Tom 
in the manner abovementioned, than 
ſhe was met by Mrs. Buſy, whoy upon. 
Sight of her, cried out, Lard] Madam, 
I ſee you have had ſome unpleaſing 
Conteſt with Tom; I wiſh it were in 
your Power to withdraw your Affec- 
tions from that ungrateful Fellow, who 
has always returned your Love with Con- 
tempt, or, at leaſt, with Indifference: 
Every thing, Madam, partakes of its 
Origin, and the ridiculous Fool is better 
pleaſed with the Trifle his Wife, than 
witch the ſhining Jewel you put into his 
undeſerving Hands; ſnatch it from him, 
Madam, and ſee the Brute no more. 
Ah! Baß, replied Lady Gaylove, 
what friendly Advice would. this have 
been, had it come when firſt I made 
F > 95 you 
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you privy-to the reigning Folly in my. 


' Breaſt : Remember your own faulty 
Words—Why, Madam, are you uneaſy, 
while you can redreſs your own Grievance z 
if Heaven has given us Appetites, can it 
be angry that we indulge them, and when 
we have & Choice of being either happy or 
wretched, who would not chooſe the for- 
mer? If you like Tom, let Tom be the 
Man, as I think it is now fit you ſbould 
cater for yourſelf — This, baſe as thou art, 
was thy pernicious Counſel, which I, 
unhappy I, with a too voracious Appe- 


tite, moſt greedily ſwallowed, till the 


Poiſon infected my whole Maſs of 
Blood, and has turned me from thy 
Miſtreſs to thy Slave, obliged to buy 
your Secreſy at the Expence of my 
own Liberty; and, inſtead of com- 
manding, as before, muſt now act the 


ſervile Part, and be ſubſervient both to 


him and you, Why did I not conſider 
this before I involved myſelt in a Link 
of Faults, before I gave a Looſe to my 
own Deſires, and ere I reſigned my 
Virtue to its curſed Oppoſite, Vice! 
But what's to be done? ſay, what 
Meaſures muſt I take to diſengage my- 


ſelf from this Labyrinth of Deſtruction, 
EEE Ss | which 
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which on all Sides ſurrounds me ?—But 
alas, thy Talent lies towards nought 
but Miſchief ; thou art dumb and mute 

Where good Advice is wanting. 

The Misfortune of Servitude, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Buh, never ſhews itſelf 
in fuller Colours, than when our Chiefs 
humble themſelves ſo low, as to aſk the 
Advice of onethey know dare give none 
but what, they are ſatisfied, will-concur 
with the Inclination of thoſe who aſk it: 
And had my late Advice run counter 
to your Ladyſhip's Wiſhes, the Conſe- 

+, quenee, on my ſide, would have been 
to lie under a laſting Grudge, and on 

Fours to act as you thought fit without 
it. Vou may be aſſured, Madam, when 
I firſt obſerved your Affections growing 
ſo faſt towards a Man, in every Re 
fo unfit for you, I likewiſe ſaw the in- 
numerable Inconveniencies that would 
attend it: And as you have been pleaſed 
to remember my Words, give me leave 
to repeat a few of yours tell thee, 
Buſy, it is the hardeſt thing in Life to 
ſubdue our Paſſions; and T have one for 

Tom / very powerful, that all my At- 

tempts are fruitleſs, and I can no Way 

bring it under; have him I muſt, nay 1 

f | ö 9 
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tho Imarry bim—Now, Madam, after 
ſach a Declaration, what could my 
weak Perſuaſions avail ? Why then am 
I blamed for conſenting to what I could 
no way hinder or prevent ? | 

_ Ceaſe your Impertinence, replied Lady 
Gaylove, it is now too late to talk of what 
is paſt, I am now to conſider of what is 
Gill to come; three hundred Pounds is 
Tom's Demand, with which he would diſ- 
engage his incumbered Eſtate. I do 
own, I have done him an Injury, which 
a greater Sum cannot atone for, and 
which I now lament, but it is paſt, as 
many more of my Crimes are, and the 


remaining Part of my Life ſhall be ſpent 


in Contrition for them. Go you to him 
in the Morning, and carry what I ſhall 
then give you to his Wite, tell her I beg 
her Pardon for all T have done to her, 
and deſire them to be gone immediately. 
Her Wrongs indeed, are great, and ſo 
is my. Concern for them: But no more, 
Iwill now to Bed, and try if kindly 
Sleep will lull me to a Dream of Quiet; 
for waking I ſhall ne er be ſo. The 
Morning no ſooner appeared, than Lady 


 Gaylove rung for her Woman, by whoſe 


Afiftance ſhe got up; and going to her 
5 20 TY Cloſet, 


eyer ſucceeded by 
venge took Place, of which more here- 
after ; 8 now deſirous of returning 


, 
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Cloſet, fetched thence a Bag, and bid 


her give it to Tow's Wife, with her laſt 
Deſire of going away as ſoon as poſſible. 
The poor Woman, no leſs tranſported 


with the Order to be gone, than ſne was 
with the Preſent, ſent her Thanks to 


her Lady, and in a few Hours, ſhe and 


her Huſband departed. | 
Tom made a right Uſe of the Money, 


and redeemed 5 of his Eſtate; but 
his poor Wife had a ſhort Enjoyment of 
it, for in leſs than three Months ſhe 
died of a declining Illneſs, which had 
worn her to nothing, not without violent 
Suſpicion of foul Play. Tem was in- 


conſolable for the Loſs of her, and 


looked upon her as a Martyr to his Vil- 
lainy, and his Lady's Malice, whoſe 
Words he often called to Mind, when 
ſhe told him, he was-already wounded 
in a Part ſhe never had a Share of; he 
knew his Wife a Woman of Virtue, 


and thought it hard ſhe ſhould be ſacri- 


ficed to one of a different Character: 


Every new Minute filled his Mind with 


tender Sentiments for. 


ef, till at laſt Re- 


again 
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again to London, where I had left my 
young Knight in the careful Hands 0 
Mr. Friendly and Teachwell; the latter 


of whom, unhappily falling i into a Con- 
ſumptive State, was carried down to 


Bath, where he ſoon after died; and Mr. 
Friendly, after ſeyen Months Stay at 
London, was now preparing to go again 


into the Country, to which Place, he 


would fain have perſuaded Sir Jobn to 
accompany him; but the Town was 
now grown dearer to him than any other 
Place, and not to be parted with on 


any Terms. In three Days Mr. Friendly 


and his Lady went home, leaving his 


Daughter, a lovely young Girl, to the 
Care of his own Siſter. Sir John being 


now left at London,” ſole Maſter of his. 


= Actions, took Lodgings at the 
Court-end of the Town, and now- 
frequented all public Places more than 
ever, by which Means he ſoon became 


acquainted with all Sorts of People, 


but unluckily pitched upon a wrong Sett 
for his conſtant Companions. He was 
a Man of a very exact Form, and made 


as much for Admiration, as any you ang | 


mrs about the Town; he had apl 
Nyeetneſs in his Looks, an yu 
5 E regular 
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regular Shape, à genteel rakiſh Air, 
and a Temper ſo very affable, chat it 
complied too readil with every Temp- 
tation. The firſt ſs bn made in 
modern Gallantry, was to get into the 
unimproving Converſation of the Wo- 
men of the Town, vho often took 
Care co drink him up to a Mitch of Stu- 
Pidity, the better to qualify him for 
their lucrative 2 z andi a frequent 
ON of theſe Extravagances, ob- 
him often to write home for Mo- 
he. fince Mr. Frienuly had: left the 
Town, whoſe Purſe, as well as Houſe, 


had been always at Sir Johns Service. 


But Lady :Gaylove, whoſe Adventure 
with Tom was quite ended, and who 
now refo}ved to leave off Intriguing, 
had the ꝑgreateſt Deſire to get her Son 
home again. She knew chat feeding his 
growing Extra vagances with more Mo- 
oneyithan a Minor oughit to ſpend, would 


be mo politic Scheme for getting him 


from thoſe Pleaſures he was now grown 
200 fond of, and to bridle his Follies 
-when they were grown Headſtrong, 
would only ſerve to give him an Op. 
rtunity of breaking the Reins, and 
Haring the Hand that laid them * 
I She 


n nn 3 wn * 


She thereſore thought it moſt prudent 


freſh Supply of Money, ſhe told him 


up all Pleaſures but thoſe that centred 


: 47 * 
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to ſteer between the two Extremes. 
And in a Letter ſne wrote to him, in 
Anſwer to one of his, preſſing her for a 


how agreeable his Company would be 
at Gaylove· Hall; that ſhe had now given 


in him; That if he valued the true Re- 
poſe of a Mother, he would endeavour 
to contribute towards it, by conſentin 
to her Wiſhes; but if he wanted that 
Love and Duty he owed her, ſhe was 
reſolved to return it, by retrenching his 
Allowance, and bringing it into a nar- 
rower. Cireymference. It is certain, 
good Words do not mollify ſo ſoon as 
_ Threats exaſperate, and the latter Part 
of the Letter, ſo rouſed the Lion in the 
Knight, that it provoked him to che 6 
following Anſwer. 


M 4'D 4 A1. 
INCE the Reception of n laft, 
I have conſidered your Project, 
| +. I find is to ſtarve my Pleaſures, 
but as I love them too well to ſee 
them want, IT have, this Minute, 
E'2 b taken 
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taken upa Brace of Hundreds on the 
EReverſion of my Eſtate. I hope Ma- 
dam, you remembered laſt Thurſday 
was my Birth-day, and that it entered 
mee into that Year, which ended, will 
give me a Power ſeparate from that 


you now ufe with ſome Tyranny. As 


for Gaylove-Hall, it is a Country Seat, 
and till I am tired of London, ſhall 
hardly ſee it, though my Reſpects and 
Duty are always there to ardend you, 
and aſſure your Ladyſhip,” 


4 will always be, LS 
' Your moſt obedient Son, and 
N bumble Servant, © 
F. GAYTLOFE. 


| The Knight was as good as his Word, 


for he continued to go on in the ſame 


beaten Road of modern Gallantry, and 
as he thought his own Stock of Wit, 
ſufficient for a whole Company, his Sett 
of Companions 'were, a difagreeable 


Mixture of Fool, Knave, and Coxcomb. 


The firſt of whom, was Sir Trafiimg 


Flutier, a full grown Baronet, arrived 


to Years of Diſcrction, though he never 


had any; the next, Toby Wimble Eſq; 


of Wimble-Hall,; an excellent Compa- 
Fg nion 


"OY 0 EV-V. ng IE: 
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them only the Gleanings. Oh! 

of Intemperance, ſay, What a 
Senſe in the Hands of ſuch . * 

eaſonn 

down with Links of Iron, 2 liſten not 

to the friendly Admonitions 1 it ſo kindly 


LY 
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nion when a Man aims at nothing but 


Sport; the other (and by much the 
worſt of the three) was a provident 


Gameſter, who generally took Care of 


the looſe Pieces the pretty Ladies left 


in Sir John's Pockets, though ſome- 
times he got the ſtart of them, and left 


e . 


Libertines, who chain your 


offers! 


0 


Sir John Gaylove had ſo competent a 


Share, of Underſtanding,” that had he 
but given it Room to exert itſelf, he 
might have been a ſhining Companion 


for the beſt Genius in the Nation; but 


Vanity, Pride, Folly, and every other 


Qppoſite to it, were let looſe to range- 


at large, whilſt Reaſon was confined to 
a, narrow Space, ſtarving and ruſting 
for want of Food and Exerciſe. \ 
A Night or two after, carried Sir 
Joby (with a Set of his choice Compa- 
nions) to the Play, where he ſaw Miſs 
Friendly conducted to a front Box, by a 

Gentleman he had never ſeen before. 
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Fhe Advantage of her Dreſs, added 
to her natural Charms, and ſhewed her 
mueh more amiable than he ever thought 
her before, That Minute created a cri - 
minal Admiration in him, and he made 
himſelf large and pleaſing Promifes of 
her Ruin. It is true his barbarous De- 


ſign againſt her, ſhocked him a lictle, 


when lie called to mind her Father's 
towards him; 
but Men of Pleaſure find little Room 
for Reflection, at leaſt till _ —_ 
gratified. their unreaſonable Defires. 
The Lady was young, briſk, airy, 
ſomething of the Coquet, which made 
her Aunt very watchtat over her, and 
the Gentleman with whofn ſhe had in- 
truſted her, was her own Son, juſt ar- 
rived from Lay. Sir Joh? paid a diſ- 
tant Reſpect to her, and ogled her the 
whole Time the Play laſted; he grew 
impatient for the enſuing Day, the After- 
noon of which; carried him to viſit her, 
which was but the ſecond Time ſince Mr. 
Friendly had left her. He approached her 
with more Reſpect than uſual : She, 
on the other Hand, was not pleaſed he 
came ſo ſeldom, told him he was a very 


and 


bad Viſiter, and giving her Fan 


* 
* 
** 
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a flurt, ſaid, Sir Jabn, I think I: ſaw 
you at the Play laſt Night, how di you 
like the Scene ae aan IE 2-2 in- 
terrupted Sir John, every Scene was: 
alike to me, becauſe I minded none, I 
had too lovely an Object from the Box 
you fat in, to admit of any inferior 


me, or do I take a Compliment to 
myſelf, that was not deſigned for me 
Aye, aye, I believe tis fo, for now 1 
remember there were two Ladies more 


min the ſame Box, though I think they 


were not very handſome neither; Come; 
Sir Joum, if Loot eus Co i 
only tell me rhe Secret, and W 
Loni J can. . 

That if, Madam, rephed Sir Jahn, 
was a very conſiderate Addition to your 
Promiſe, | but, if a Woman can keep a 
Secret at all, it is certainly her own, 
though ſure it is none to tell you, L ad- 
mire and adore Miſs Fri Well, 
PI ſwear now, ſaid Miſs, I believe I 


ſhall grow grave upon this Declaration. 


for I deard my Papa fay once, That 
Surprizes, when they are a little over, 
ſet aaa a W and you * 


2 O lud, cried Miſs, 1 
ear the Man is going to make Love to 


* * 
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Sir John, we can't think without being 
grave. But hang Gravity, it gives ones 
Face an oldiſn Caſt, which makes me 
angry with you, for ſetting mine into 
ſuch a diſagreeable Form. Let not that 
give you Uneaſineſs, returned the 
Knight, for there will be nothing diſ- 
pleaſing in your Face theſe twenty Vears, 
which I muſt tell you, is a long Reign, 
as Faces go now; but I have one Queſ- 
tion to aſk you, Madam, Would you 
have me like your Face ? Like it, ſaid 
Miſs—— Well, I vow, I don't know 
whether I would or no—but I think I 
would not, . becauſe I have often heard 
you ſay, you did not love Rivals, and 
my Face muſt have a very odd Turn, 
or Sir 7obn Gaylove a very odd Fancy, 
if no body likes it but himſelf. 
I own, Madam, returned Sir John, 
your -Remark is very juſt, and I ſhould 
certainly be aſhamed of a Face, that 
no body liked but myſelf, and, though 
I would haye a Miſtreſs generally ad- 
mired, I would have her pleaſed with 
no Adoration but mine. 
This, ſaid Miſs, is juſt what my 
Aunt told me Yeſterday, when I was 
romping a little with my Couſin = 
4 * LT am, 
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lam. Child, ſhe cried; leave off thoſe 
girliſh Airs, you are now almoſt fifteen 
Years of Age, Men love to take Free- 
dom themlelves, but don't care we 
ſhould; they like to ſhow their Fond- 
neſs to a hundred Women, but expect 
we ſhould only ſmile on one. Now I 
would fain aſk, why we may not love 
Variety as well as you? Yet your im- 
perious ſaucy Cuſtoms has made me 
perfectly aſhamed of my own Beha- 
viour; for there's Mr. Luteſtring, a 
Mercer from Covent-Garden, and a rich 
one too, they ſay; then there is Beau 
Spangle of the Harſe- Guards; a Trader, 
from, Exchange-Alley, worth. a Plumb; 
and a huge Limb of the Law from the 
Temple, with a Man of Quality to bring 
up the Rear, who have all accoſted me 
with equal Ardour and Complacency, 
and yet the Duce take me if I dare be 
civil to any of them, becauſe I don't 
know which I love beſt; ſo. e'en let 
Good-nature and Good-manners ſhift 
for themſelves, for I'll have nothing to 
do with either, where People are con- 
cerned” that will take all for their own 
Shares, and leave nothing at all for me. 
Sir Jobn could 3 told her, there was 
AS 5 2 
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a vaſt Diſparity berwixt a modeſt Wo- 
man, and a Man that lived at large; 
but his prefent Buſineſs was to get into 
her Favour, without difputing the Mat- 
ter, and try, fince ſhe was perfectly 
diſengaged, to make himſelf the happy 
Man who might at laſt lay Claim to her 
Favour. He told her of his mighty 
Paſſion, ſwore himſelf the humbleſt of 
her Votaries, though, if the had a pre- 
vious Inclination, he ſaw no Reaſon, 
he ſaid, why ſhe ſhould not indulge it, 
tho even to his Undoing, for Confine- 
ment, he owned, in any Capacity, was 
a thing mtolerable to a free Agent; 
even the Beaſts and Birds, continued he, 
prefer Hunger and Liberty to Con- 
ſtraint and Plenty; and ſhall Man, 
noble Creature Man, tie up his 
capacious Inclinations, and forge them 
into the Circumference of a Mouſe: trap, 
While he has the Globe to furniſh his 
Deſires with new and many Joys ? No, 
' Liberty's the Soul of living, 
Every Hour new Joys rectiving. 
That, cried Miſs, is a Piece of an old 
Song, but pray remember what follows-- 
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Neither tating ' Hearts nor giving {0* 
then, Sir Jobn, you and I are juſt where 
we were, and may wander in Liberty 
till we loſe one another. Faith, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Knight, you are | 
ſo very witty, I fear I ſhall loſe you in- 
deed, for want of Spirit to keep up with 
your Repartees; and yet, methinks; 
it would vex me a little to be baffled 
by a Woman, tho' I know you gene- 
rally fight well at your own Weapons, 
which are what we do not greatly un- 
derftand. But come, ſhall I wait u 
yon to the Play to-morrow Night? 
To-morrow Night, ſaid Miſs, laugh 
ing, nay then you are in Love without 
Diſpute; what, would you go to the 
Play on a Sunday! But if you have 
a- mind to ſhow your Gallantry to Per- 
fection, you ſhall ſquire me to Church, 
if you pleaſe. | | 
Why, faith Child, replied the Baro- 
net, if I were inclined to go to Church 
with anybody, it ſhould be with you, 
bur I have too great a Regard for the 
Drum of my Ears to come there among 
a Parcel of unmuſical Bawlers, who 
fancy the Almighty is to be charmed 
with nothing but Noife. It is not above 
& ef three 
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three Months. ſince I was there, when 
the whole Congregation no ſooner heard 
the Parſon' begin the Abſolution, than 
they raiſed an audible Voice, and pro- 


- nounced it as loud as he did. Nay, 


returned Miſs, I'll ſay ſomething in be- 
balf of our quiet Congregation in the 
Country, for they diſturb nobody, nor 
is it an eaſy Matter to diſturb them, 
for the Miniſter no ſooner begins to 

ray, than they begin a comfortable 
5 which always laſts till he has 
done, and then they wake and piouſly 
walk home to their eee My Papa 
was rallying our Parſon one Day, and 
aſked him why he did not ſpeak loud 
enough to keep his Congregation + 
awake ? And he anſwered, a natural 
Stupidity could not be rouſed, though 
even by the Voice of Thunder, unleſs 
they thought the Lightning that at- 
tended it would ſet their Hay-ſtacks on 
Fire: Alas! Sir, continued he, Reli- 

ion is in a very dangerous Condition, 
2 Men of low Underſtanding have no 


Notion of it, and thoſe of an exalted 
one are too apt to deſpiſe it. Vou have 


an excellent Memory, replied Sir John, 


but 1 doubt, Madam, you have mil- 


p placed 
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placed ſome of the old Gentleman's 
Words, becauſe. Lightning is a Fore- 
runner of Thunder, not.an Attendant 
on it. In the Midſt of this Dialogue, 
Miſs Friendly's Aunt came to them with 
a Letter in her Hand, and told her 
Niece. ſhe. had received. a Command 


from her Papa to ſend her home. This 


News was not very agreeable. to the 
young Lady, whoſe Inclinations lead- 
ing towards Gaiety and the Town, 
made her very unwilling to part with 
them; but to ſooth the Inquietude it 
gave wag ſhe comforted herſelf. with 
the Reflection, that every County in 
England was furniſhed with Admirers of 
a fine Woman. 

Sir John now began to conſider with 
himſelf how the remaining Time was 
to be employed, have her he muſt, if 
all his Wealth or Wits could furniſh 
him with a Scheme that would bear; 
his Brain was fertile enough, and pro- 
duced a thouſand Plans, but every one 
was attended with a ſuperior Objection ; 
the Week after was the Time appointed 
for her Journey, and his greateſt Con- 
cern was to gain a few Days more for 
her Stay in Town. The young one he 
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believed might eaſily be perſuaded, but 
che Difficulty lay in catching the old 
one. However, he reſolved not to viſit 
there again till the third Day following, 
that frequent Attendance might not give 
tcion ; and when he did go, he 
made his Application to the Aunt as 
follows. Mr. Friendly, Madam, has 
been gone from London fome Months, 
and I, ungrateful as I am, have never 
made the leaſt Return to the many Fa- 
vours I received from him when here; 
I bluſh to think how Miſs will accuſe 
me when ſhe tells her Papa I have not 
ſo much as waited upon her to any Place 
of Diverſion: fince he left her; I 

you will ſtand my Friend then, an 
off her Journey home till next 
Week, that I may conduct you beth 

to the Maſquerade on Tbburſday Night. 
Sir John, replied the Lady, I ſhall 
leave your Requeſt to be determined by 
my Niece; it ſhe has a-mind to ſtay 
another Week, I will not oppoſe it, 
becauſe I know the Value my Brother 
has for you, but hope you will pardon 
me if I refuſe your Civility, for I have 
- taken leave of the gay Part of Life ever 
ſince I was turned of forty. I aſſure 
: you, 
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you, Sir John, replied Miſs, if I had 
not a greater Regard to my own Plea- 
ſare than T have for the gratifying your 
Deſires, I would not go, becauſe you 
did not afk me firſt ; but no Matter, 1 
am now going to the dull Country, 
and perhaps Papa will never let me 
come here again, ſo for once IN com- 
ply, and now tet us conſult about our 

reſſes. Miſs Wary ſhall take the 
Ticket you deſigned for my Aunt, and 
1 dare ſay Sir Fob# Gaylove will change 
a Matron for a Girl of fifteen at any 
Time. My Dreſs ſhall be like that of 
a Sea-riymph, in Moſs and Shells, and 
Sir John may appear like Neptune, be- 
cauſe you Know he is as much obliged to 
rake care of the Ladies of his own Do- 
minions, as you are to protect us here. 
As for Miſs Weary, ſhe has juſt finiſhed 
a whimſical Drefs of another kind, ſo 
all you have to do, Sir Jobn, is to go 
and beſpeak ours. Sir John 22 ; 
went, and they were fent as ordered. 
The Knight was no ſooner gone, than 
our young Lady ſent for her favourite 
Companion, who was a near Neigh- 
bour, and the only Daughter of Mr. 
Nam, a Man of Worth and Honour x 
66 an 
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and having a Frolick in her Head, ſoon 
communicated it to Miſs Mary, and 
aſked her if ſhe would join in it to cheat 
Sir John Gaylove ? The Scheme was for 
the two young Ladies to change Ha- 
bits, and go to the Maſquerade before 

Sir Jobn came. Miſs Wary complied, 

and in the Evening they dreſſed in their 
ſeveral Habits, that they might not 
miſtake one another — they came 
2 ga Night to the common Rendez- 
| About half an Hour before the 
* time of Sir Jabn's coming, 
Miſs Friendly propoſed going, but de- 
ſired her Companion, if the young Ba- 
ronet ſhould chance to make Love to 
her in her Likeneſs, ſne would uſe him 
well for her ſake; but if, continued 
ſhe, your Inclination ſhould chance to 
ſtand towards a little ſatyrical Raillery, 
never baulk your Fancy, it is no more 
than I ſhould do myſelf, and he will ne- 
ver diſtinguiſh feigned Voices. Chairs 
were now called, and away the Ladies 
went. N 
Sir Jobn, at the appointed time, 
came, and was not a little nettled to 
find they were gone without him; he 


wok it for 2 Slight, and reſolved to 
| mortity 
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mortify them accordingly. : To com- 
pleat his Deſign, he ordered his Chair- 
men to carry him to a Habit Ware- 
houſe, and there changed his Dreſs, and: 
then followed the Ladies, whom he 
ſoon diſtinguiſhed; but took no Notice 
of. They, on the other hand, kept a 


watchful Eye towards the Door, and 


expected every one who entered would 


prove Sir Jam, who was much nearer 


? to them than they thought, and fol⸗ 


lowed them wherever they went, which 


at laſt Miſs Friendly took Notice of, 


and caſting a Side- look at him, now- 


and- then, ſhe obſerved his naked Hand 


going to convey a Pinch of Snuff to his 


Noſe, and knew a Ring he had on his 
Finger, hy which ſhe diſcovered him, 
and told the Secret to her Friend, but 
ſtill behaved as before. Sir John at laſt 
came up to Miſs Wary, whom by the 
Dreſs he took for Miſs Friendly, and 
aſked her in a Puppet's Tone - Do you 
know me? She replied in the ſame 
Squeak—Yes, better than you know 
me, and ſince we are deſerted by our 


Guardian that ſhould have followed us, 


we don't much care if we ſubſtitute you 
his Repreſentative, and Hold, Ma- 
111 | dam, 


* 
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dam, interrupted Miſs: Friendly, feign- 
ing Miſs Hary's Voice, I will have no- 
thing to ſay to him till he Jets me into 
the Secret of the Ring on his Finger, 
which I am ſure belongs to Sir Jobn 
Gaylove, and, for ought. I know, you 
are ſome Ruffian that has murdered the 


Man, and ran away with his Moves 


ables,- therefore come, come Sir, off 
__ an, or IH ſend for a Con- 
n 

Sir Joln found, by all this Railery, 
his Ring had diſcovered him, and then 
began to ſay a thouſand tender Things 
to his n in double 
who took all poſſible Care to prevent 
any farther Difcovery. After fome 
Hours were ſpent in the common Di- 
verſions of the Place, they went up to 
the Side - board, where Sir un- 
maſked, and would fain have had the 
Ladies do ſo too; but they were too 
full of the Project of continuing the 
Cheat to comply with his Requeſt, and 
therefore refuſed it. During this De- 
bate, a little dapper Gentleman came 


up to Sir John, and aſked him if he 


would part with one of the Ladies, for 
IE Is eee ee 


and 


— 
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ant Kimſelf nor one. Sir Jahn told _ 
Him he could nor gueſs fror his Ap- 
pearanee that he wanted one, ſince it 
havens but very indifferetitly in his 

ur, however; if he could gain either 
of the Ladies to conſent to run away 
with a Tom Fit, he ſhould” pity her 
want of Judgment, But that was a 
Place of Preedom, and he could mor 
make Uſe of Force to keep them. 
The little Gentleman told kim he 
wore # Sword, and ſnhould find a Time 
I knew net, Sir, replied Sir Fob, 
what time du may find, bit am | 
mine would be loft if it were ſpent in 
killing a Pigmy, and for your Sword, 
if it be no longer than yoarfelf,” it wk. 
never malte Work either for 4 Surgeort 
or an Undertaker, therefore EC 
keep it in its peaceable Scabbard, 
go thy ways. At this the Ladies 
laugh'd; and the little Animal went 
muttering away. | an 
The Variety this Place afforded of 
new Diverſions, wore the Night inſen- 
ſibly away, and Day began to break 
before the Ladies were tired, at which 
time they deſired Sir Jobn to provide 
Chairs. He went that Minute and rhe 
Vi 


4 | 

| _ Vided three, and told the Chairmen the 
two firſt were to go to the Bagnio, and 
the third to Mr. Mary's, the Father of 
Miſs, Friendly's Companion. He then 
returned, and conducted the Ladies out, 
putting Miſs Friendly, as he thought, 
into the ſecond Chair, and Miſs Mary 
(who was immediately carried off) into 


and Was, as by Order, conveyed to the 
Bagnio, where, as ſoon as they arrived, 
the : well-defigning Knight got out, and 
handed the —.— Lady from her 
Chair, who ſeeing another behind her 
(for one there was) concluded it to be 
Miſs Friendly s, and that the Jeſt was 
how at an End, pull'd off her Maſk, 
and laughing, cried, how do you like 
your Sea-nymph now, God Neptune, 
that ſhould have been? Then running 
to the other Chair, come Miſs, ſaid-ſhe, 
all is out. But what was her Surprize, 
when, inſtead of Miſs Friendly, ſhe ſaw 
the little Gentleman coming out, with 
whom Sir John had had the beforemen- 
tioned Conteſt at the Maſquerade. | 

The Knight was ſo enraged: at his 
, Diſappointment, that he was glad to 
bs one on whom he might revenge bus 
S* e 


the third. Himſelf got into the firſt, 


* 
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ſelf, and turning to Miſs Wary, ſaid, 
here. is ſome Miſtake Madam, thoſe 
Chairmen, (who were then gone off) 
have brought us to a Bagnio, perhaps 
by a Bribe from this Gentleman, who 
I fancy has made a Quarrel of what 
paſſed at the Maſquerade, I therefore 
Lis you will take his diſmiſt Chair, and - 
go home, where you will find Miſs 
- Friendly, for J ordered them all to your 
Houſe; I would willingly wait upon 
you home, but you ſee my Honour is 
engaged, and I know you Ladies hate 
a Coward, I will therefore conduct you 
'to the Chair, and permit me to "wiſh 
you a good Morning. 

The young Lady was ſoon at bome, 
where ſhe found Miſs Friendly full of 
Wonder, what was become of her and 
Sir John, where I ſhall leave them 
to compare Notes together, and ſtep 
back to the Bygnio, to fee what became 
of the two Antagoniſts, who no ſooner 
got into the Houſe, than the little 
Gentleman began to bully the Knight, 
and toid him he had affronted him ſo 
far, that his Spirit could not bear it, 
and his Deſign in following him was 


for Satisfaction. Sir Jobn, "aſhamed of 
fr ſuch 


* 
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ſuch a Combat, urged the Folly of 
taking any Thing ill that _ ſaid in 
a Place, where a little good Raillery 
was deſigned for the beſt Part of the 
— and beſides, continued he, 
my Sword and Arm will meet with no- 
* but Diſgrace from ſo poor a Vic- 
tory, yet if you inſiſt upon Satisfaction, 
Iwill, give you all in my Power; but 
2 ink it your Buſineſs to go and pro- 
Weapons, ſince the Place we came 
r admitting of none, we are un- 
luckily both without. Another Thing 
J inſiſt upon, is, the uncaſing your 
Face, for I never love to fight with a 
falſe one, mine is bare, as you ſee, and 
I expect yours ſhould be ſo too. 

It will be of little Service to you, re- 
plied the Challenger, to ſnow my Face, 
ſince I am ſure you never yet have ſeen 
it, but yet before I unmaſk, I have a 
Secret to diſcloſe to you, and yet I muſt 
keep it too. Know then I am a Woman, 
a married Woman, and I once thought, 
a virtuous Woman, my Huſband too, 
is deſerving of my Love, he is young, 

handſome, rich, and doats upon his Wife, 
unworthy as ſhe i is; nay above the World 
love him too, and all that's in it ſhould 
never 
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never prevail with me:to-wrong his ed, 
were it not intirely for his on Satisfac- 
tion. Town, Madam, returned Sir John, 


I have often heard that Women are Rid- 
dles, and ſure you are come to confirm - 


the Aſſertion. No, replied the Lady, 
I ſhall ſeon clear up dhe Matter, when 


I tell you I have been eight Tears a 
Witt, yet have nothing to ſhew for ſo 


Time ſpent in Matrimony, but 
a great Eſtate without an Heir to it, 
and there dies the bitter Pill that takes 
away the Sweets of Life, that is the 
cutting Blow, the ſmarting Wound my 
Huſband always feels, tis that alas! 
and could eee O ſpare a farther 
Declaration and gueſs the reſt. No, 
Madam, returned Sir Jahn, I can gueſs 
at nothing till I fee your Face, and if 


that proves inviting, I'll gueſs juſt as 


would have me; though think you 
Th ſpoke ſo very plain, that you have 
left no Room for any thing but Certainty. 
Alt theſe Words the Lady unmaſked, 
and ſhewed a Face which our Knight 


liked ſo well, that nothing could be de- 
nied her, no Power, he ſaid, had any 
Force againſt ſo fine a Temptation, yet 


0 he wanted to know - the Tempter's 
= Name; 


. 
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Name; but that at firſt ſhewas reſolved to 
conceal, which proved no Bar, however, 
to his invited Deſires, ſince they were 


always too ſharp ſet, to want a poignant 


Sauce, She told him however, ſhe was 
a Woman of Diſtinction; that ſhe could 
not promiſe he ſhould ever ſee her Face 
again; but by that Honour ſhe was 
now going to facrifice, he ſhauld hear 
from her, and have a juſt Account of 
the Succeſs that attended the preſent 
- Undertaking. They then retired to a 
more private Apartment, where I ſhall 
leave them, and return to the young 

Ladies, whom I left a little abruptly. 
Miſs Wary would have it, that Sir 
Jobn Gaylove had certainly ſome ill De- 
ſign upon the Sea-Nymph, and was 
ſure it was more than Chance, that con- 
ducted them to the Bagnio. Miſs Friendly 
ſaid, ſhe could not be of that Opinion, 
for ſeveral Reaſons; and firſt, ſhe was 
ſure Sir John had too great a Value for 
her Papa, to offer any thing ill to his 
Daughter; beſides, her Opinion in ge- 
neral was too good of him, to believe 
he would do an ill Action to any body; 


merate Reaſons againſt a perfect Im- 
1 a proba- 


and that it ſignified nothing, to enu- 
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probability, for, had his Inclinations 


been never ſo vicious, a Bagnio was a 
Place improper for ſuch an Undertak- 
ing. You are miſtaken. Madam, ſaid 
Miſs Wary, thoſe Places for a ſmall 
Sum, . will find a thouſand Ways to 
avoid Diſcoveries, and prevent Diſtur- 


bance. My Papa, when he was in 


Commiſſſion for the Peace, had ſeveral 
of thoſe Things brought before him; 
and I once heard a Gentleman ſay, a 
Bagnio was no more, than a tolerated 
Bawdy-houſe. 


Say no more, my dear Kitty, replied | 


Miſs Friendly, I will hear no more of it 
till I ſee Sir John, and hear what he ſays 
for himſelt : But come, continued ſhe, 
let us go to Bed for an Hour or two, 
for fear we ſhould fall aſleep at the Play, 
where I am reſolved to go at Night, 
becauſe it will be the laſt I ſhall fee 
while I ſtay in Town, for To-morrow 
you. have engaged me, and on Monday 
I muſt ſet forward towards the Welt. 
In the Afternoon Sir John came to ſee 
how they did after their laſt Night's 
Diverſion. At Sight of him, O Lud! 
Sir John! cried Miſs Friendly, I am glad 
to ſee n alive, I expected Lo- morrow's 

F Advertiſer 
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Advertiſer would have given ſomediſmal 
Account of your Proceedings with the 
little Gentleman, whom I hear, follow- 
ed you for Satisfaction; but as I ſee 
your Arm is not confined to a Scarf, I 
hope you came off with Honour. Les, 
Madam, replied Sir John, pretty well; 
wie had indeed, a little Skirmith, but 
it was ſoon over, and we parted good 
Friends, at laſt. But the Adventure of 
the Bagnio, Sir Jobn, {aid Miſs Wary, 
methinks I would fain be let into the 
Secret of that Scheme, which ſeems to 
have a Sort of an unaccountable Od- 
neſs in it, that will not be preſently an- 
fwered for. Oh, Madam, replied Sir 
John, I am ſurpriſed that you, that 
know the Town, ſhould take Notice of 
a few blundering Chairmen; they heard 
the little Gentleman, I ſuppole, that 
followed us, give Orders to the Bagnio, 
and thought they were to go there too. 


Miſs Vary told him that would never 


hold, becauſe it was plain he had given 
Orders to the Chairmen, before the 
Gentleman came out, whoſe Deſign was 
to follow him; befide, if it was a Miſ- 
take, why did not Miſs Frienuly's Chair 
go wich the reſt? Well, well, Sir John, 

N Ie” inter 
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interrupted Miſs Friendly, ſuppoſe we 
leap over all thoſe Difficulties, how will 
you excuſe yourſelf, when you are 
charged with taking a Couple of Ladies 
to the Maſquerade, and wanted both 
Good- manners and Gallantry, to fee 
them ſafe home again? Nay, Ladies, 
ſaid Sir Jobn, if ye both Attack me at 
once, I muſt ſtrike my Flag and ſur- 
render; but be pleaſed to remember 

you denied me the Pleaſure of waitin 
on you there, which will a little excuſe 
my Behaviour afterwards, though I 
would not have loſt the Honour of ſee- 
ing you back, had not that little Trifler, 
with his fooliſh Punctilio's, prevented 
me: Andyet, methinks it pleaſes me, 
when I remember how I revenged my- 
ſelf. But I now aſk ten thouſand Par- 
dons for all the Faults you can charge 
me with, that ſo we may part Friends, 
for my, Errand now is to take my Leave 
of you, having engaged myſelf to ac- 

company a Friend, who is going to 
take a Trip to France: This Afternoon 
we go on Ship-board, ſo Ladies, if you 
have any Commands to that Nation, I 
am at your Service to convey them. O 
Lud! cried Miſs Friendly, here's Man- 
2 | ners; 
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ners; z why did you not make us promiſe 
to go withyou to the Play to-night? and 
now you tell us you are going to France. 
Pray go back and ſay you have a Pre- 
engagement upon your Hands, and 
you can't go till the next fair Wind, 

Sir John, after making ſeveral ſcurvy 
Apologies for his Non-compliance, 
took his Leave. 

He was now reſolved to try another 
Expedient to accompliſh his Deſign 
upon Miſs Friendly, and to lay it on 
ſo ſure a Foundation, that even Fate 
itſelf ſhould hardly have Power to baffle 
it. He went directly to his Lodgings, 
and ſent for his Apothecary, telling 
him, he had now a very urgent Occa- 
ſion for his Aſſiſtance, though of a dif- 
ferent Nature from any thing he had 
ever ſerved him in yet; told him in very 
plain Terms, he had a Mind to a cer- 
tain young Lady, of whom he did not 
deſpair, but yet d1d not care to wait the 
tedious Formalities, which were uſually 
expected in ſuch Caſes, and therefore 
deſired him to make a private Convey- 
ance of ſome Opiate into a few Maca- 
roons (which was what the wires greatly 


loved) to cauſe a Lethargy for ſome 
Hours ; 
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Hours; and deſired it might operate 
as ſoon as poſſible. This was no ſooner, 
propoſed than complied with, as Sir 
John was an excellent Cuſtomer, and 
his Bribe pretty large. The prepared 
Macaroons were ſpeedily brought, 
which in three Hours after eating, wer 
to begin their Work. 

Sir John, no ſooner ſaw himſelf Maſ- 
ter of the ſoporiferous Doſe, than he 
reſolved to try the Effects of it, which 
he did that Night on a Maid-ſervyant: 
in the Houſe where he lodged; and 
finding it to anſwer his Expectation, in 
the Morning called for his Groom, or- 
dered him to ſaddle his Horſe, which 


he mounted, and unattended left Lon- 


den, and went to the Inn where he knew 
the Innocent Sacrifice muſt lie the firſt 


Night upon the Road, thinking it ne- 


ceſſary to be there two or three Days 
before his Victim, that he might have 


Time to corrupt one of the Servants, 


to aſſiſt him in his baſe Deſign againſt 
her. He well knew a Plebeian Mind 
was never Proof againſt the perſuaſive 
Power of tempting Gold; a Metal 
which inſenſibly diffuſes itſelf into every 
Senſe they have, and by Art Magick, 
r F 3 forces 
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forces a liking, though Death and Ruin 
be its Attendants. * 
Sir John, the baſe, ungenerous Sir 
John, ſoon ſingled out one of the 
Wenches for his Tool. He plainly ſaw 
ſhe thought herſelf handſome, and knew 
the only way to get into her Favour 
was to make her believe he thought ſo 
too: In order to which, at every Op- 
portunity, he praiſed her Beauty, which, 
with a Kiſs now-and-then, and half a 
Crown ſometimes, made him the fineſt 
Gentleman that ever came that Road 
before. He ſoon ſaw he gained Ground, 
and at Night, after having ſat up pretty 
late with the Landlord, whom he made 
very drunk, he ordered Sally, his choſe 
Accomplice, to bring a Pint of Wine 
into his Chamber, and come up with 
it herſelf, which ſhe readily did. Sir 
Jobs had no Occaſion to make uſe of 
is Opiate, the Wench being very com- 
plying, and he, to ſtrengthen his In- 
tereſt in her, perſuaded her to take 
ſhare of his Bed that Night. In the 
Morning he began to think of letting 
her into the Secret that brought him 
there. Sally, ſaid he, T am now going 
te truſt you with a very grand Con- 
r en: 
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tern; and after what has paſt betwixt 
us, I hope I may confide in you: This 
Night I expect a young Lady to come 
to this Houſe, with whom J had once 
an Intrigue; but a little Miſunder- 
ſtanding ing betwixt us, I 
would fain make my Peace with her 
again: Now, what I have to beg of 
you, is, to convey me privately into 
ſome Part of her Chamber, where I 
may be hid till ſhe isin Bed ; and when 
you have done me this Piece of Service, 
vou ſhall have a ſuitable Reward. 
Salty, who was too profufe of her own 
Chaſtity to endeavour the Preſervation 
of that of another, not only complied 
with. what was already propoſed, but 
promiſed her tarther Aſſiſtance, if ne- 
ceſſary. Sir John, upon this Promile, 
produced the Macaroons, and afked 
Kor, if ſhe would contrive to give one 
half to the Lady, and the other to her 
Maid ? The Girl ſeemed a little ſtartled 
at the Queſtion, and told Sir Fobn, ſhe 
hoped there was no Poiſon in them. 
To which he replied, to cure your Suſ- 
picions you ſhall fee me eat one of them 
myſelf; which he accordingly did. 
Sally was then ſatisfied, promiſed to 

aſſiſt, and then took her Leave. 
: F 4 | Oh, 
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Oh, Man! how ſtrong are thy. Paſ- 


ſions, how exorbitant thy Deſires, and 


how weak, how impotent thy Virtues, 
when unaſſiſted by : Reaſon and Re- 
flection! Here we ſee a Perſon of 
Birth, of Fortune, of natural Good- 
ſenſe before us, a Man who might have 
been a Credit both to his Country and 
Species (had the Siſter Rudiments of 
Honour and Virtue been inſtilled while 
his tender Years were capable of Im- 
preſſion) endeavouring, by a moſt 
ſhameful and deteſtable Artifice, to 
ruin a young Lady, the Daughter of 
his Friend ; when alas! had a proper 
Care been taken in his Education, he 
would then have looked upon ſuch a 
baſe Contrivance with the utmoſt 
Horror. 358 * 

The Cloſe of the Evening brought 
in the Stage-Coach, and in it the 
Lady expected. Sally was ready when 
ſhe alighted, and conducted her to a 
Room ſhe knew fit for the Deſign in 
hand, which had two Beds in it, Sir 
Jobn having told her before, that the 
Lady's Maid always lay in the ſame 
Room with her Miſtreſs, tho' not in 
the ſame Bed. Miſs Friendly pitched 


upon 


* 
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upon the firſt ſhe ſaw, and being 
tired with her Journey, and of the 
dull Company in the Coach, threw 
herſelf upon one of the Beds, and doſed 
till Supper; at which time Sir Jobn ſaw 
her at ſome Diſtance, and felt a Re- 
morſe for what he was about, but it 
proved too weak to conquer. He was 
ſoon after conveyed into a Cloſet, which 
he locked within-ſide, where he had not 
been long, before Miſs Friendly returned 
to her Chamber with her Maid, who 
was juſt going to undreſs her, when 
Sally came into the Room with a 
Salver of Sweet-meats in her Hand, 
and ſaid, here, Madam, I have brought 
you a Preſent. 

A Preſent, replied the Lady, from 
whom, pr* ythee? Oh! Madam, faid Sally, 
from a very civil Gentleman Il aſſure 
you, I am ſure I have experienced his 
Kindneſs more thah once ; he ſaw you 
alight out of the Coach, and bid me give 
his Compliments to you, and beg you 
would accept of two or three of the 
fineſt Macaroons you ever taſted in your 
Life. I am much obliged to the Gentle- 
man for his kind Preſent, replied Mifs 
Friend! ly, ſince there is nothing I love fo 
F '5 well 
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well as a Macaroon. And here, Jeum, 
continued ſhe, I know you love them 
as well as I, ſo take theſe three, and 
I'll eat the reſt, for I can maſter no 
more; as for the reſt, Sweetheart, you 
may either eat them yourſelf, or return 
them, with my humble Scrvice and 
Thanks to the Gentleman; and be 
ſure you call me early in the Morning. 
Sally dropp'd a Curt'ſy, promiſed Obe- 
dience, and away ſhe went. | 
While Jenny was undreſſing her Lady, 
I wonder, Madam, ſaid ſhe, where Sir 
Fobn Gaylave is now; he can't be got to 
France yet, can he, Madam ? I do not 
know, returned Miſs Friendly, where 
he 1s, nor what Time it takes to 
ſuch a Voyage, but I think he left the 
Kingdom very abtuptly ; and I believe 
Lady Gaylove will not be pleaſed with 
his Ramble : But what is that to me ? 
Nay, Madam, replied Jenny, I know 
your Indifference pretty well, and dare 
- - wager my Maidenhead to nothing, you 
do not value one Man upon Earth, or 
name any for whom you have a ſupe- 
rior Eſteem ; if you could, you would 
certainly ſay ſomething of young Mr. 
Wiry, tor that's the Man 2 my Mo- 


ney ; 
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ney ; A Man that has every thing good 
in him; a Man that Why thy Tongue 
runs upon Wheels, I think, interrupted 
Miſs Friendly, what doſt thou tell me of 
him for? I'll think of nobody yer, but 
when I do, I muſt tell you I ſhould 
value Sir John Gaylove, with all kis 
.. Faults, much more than young Mary 
with all his fine Qualities; for ſo much 
* Reſerve and Gravity, becomes a young 


Man as ill, as Frolicks and Gaiety does 


an old one; and he that conducts him- 
ſelf with ſo much ſober Exactneſs, will 
doubtleſs . expect the' ſame from his 
Wife: And, for my Part, I love an 
eaſy, open, fixe Behaviour, guarded 
by Innocence ; and would not, for the 

orld, be forced to fit primming and 
ſcrewing my Face into a prudiſh, hy- 

critical Form. Ah! J7enm, I always 
f pect thoſe ſort of Women, and be- 
lieve there are more Faults committed 


under a ſanctified Appearance, than are 


commonly found among ſuch giddy 
Girls as I am. 

Lord, Madam, replied 7enm, I wiſh 
Sir Jobn was a Mouſe in ſome Hole, to 
hear the Declaration you have made in 
his Favour, he would hardly ſleep a 


Wink 
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Wink all Night for Joy. You are 
miſtaken, anſwered Miſs, Sir John is 
not to be much tranſported wi:h Wo- 
mens Favours, ſince he is too well accuſ- 
tomed to them, to rate them at ſo high a 
Price; neither are my Thoughts of him 
ſo favourable as they were once: I can- 
not reconcile the Story of the Bagnio to 
Honour, and am ſometimes forced to 
think my own Safety was owing to my 
Change of Dreſs. If your Suſpicions 
be true, cried Jenny, all Mankind are 
Monſters. But, Madam, you forget 
you muſt be early up, will you pleaſe 
to think of going to Bed? Yes, ſaid 
Miſs Friendly, and to ſleep too, for I 
begin to grow drowſy. Sir John was 
all this time ſafe in the Cloſet, where 
he overheard every thing, and ſome- 
times wiſhed it out of his Power to ruin 
the Lady, but his Scheme was laid, 
and all things ſucceeded to his . baſe 
Deſires. The Time ſoon came which 
ſet the Lady faſt aſleep in one Bed, and 
her Maid in another, when Sir Jobn, 
feizing on the tempting Opportunity 
that offered, ſtole ſoftly into the Lady's 
Bed, and, upon the ſleeping Innocent 
accompliſhed his abominable . 

| 8 
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As ſoon as he heard the leaſt Stirring 
in the Houſe, he got up, called for his 
Horſe, gave Sally her Reward, and 
rode away to London as faſt as his Horſe 
could carry him. | 

1 he Gueſts at the Inn were now call- 
ing up to be gone, but Miſs Friendly 
and her Maid could by no Means be 
awaked; the whole Houſe was alarmed 
and ſurprized; a Doctor was ſent for, 
who, when he came, ſaid, they had 
taken ſome ſtupifying Dole, and all the 
Art of Man could not bring them to 
their Reaſon till it was ſlept off. Sally 
was frighted out of her Wits, fearin 
they would die, but ſaid nothing. 
The Coachman ſtood ſwearing, and 
wanted to go without them, but not 
one of the Paſſengers would conſent to 
it. At laſt Miſs Friendly came to her- 
ſelf, and in a Quarter of an Hour 
more, ſo did her Maid. They were 
both ſurpriſed at what had happened, 


but made Haſte to get on their Clothes, 


and proceeded on their Journey, but 
continued drowſy, and out of Order 
all the Day. At Night, when they 
came to their Inn, Miſs Friendly ordered 
her Supper to be brought up into ber 
1 3 dyn 
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own Chamber, the better to procure 
an Opportunity of talking with her 
Maid. Jenm, ſaid ſhe, I am ſtrangely 
embaraſſed about this ſleepy Fit you 
and I have had, and am entirely of the 
Doctor's Opinion, that it was no natu- 
ral Repoſe; yet where to place either 
the Deceit or Deſign of it, I know not, 
but my whole Thoughts have been 
chained to that one ſingle Subject all 
this Day: Pr'ythee what is thy Opi- 
nion of the Matter? | 
Indeed Madam, replied Jenny, my 
Thoughts have had as little Variety as 
yours, nor am I leſs perplexed to find 
out, what, I cannot but think, has a 
Secret in the Bottom, but whence it 
ſprung, or what Drift its Author had, 
is paſt my Comprehenſion : I am only 
vexed I did not aſk the Maid at the Inn, 
from whom ſhe had the Macaroons ſhe 
brought; for, if there was any Deſign 
againſt you, Madam, it was certainly 


15 lodged in them, becauſe you may pleaſe 


to remember, neither you or I eat of any 
thing elſe. It is true, anſwered Mifs 
Friendly, and what increaſes my Aſto- 
 niſhment, is, that they certainly came 


from ſome body that knows how 9 4 
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I am of them. But are you ſure, Jenny, 
Ky locked the Door before you went to 

ed, for upon that depends a great deal. 
Yes Madam, aniwered Jenny, I am very 
ſure I locked it, but I doubt it was open 
in the Morning, or how did every body 
get in? Perhaps, replied the poor Lady, 
in Tears, they broke it open when they 
could not awake us; but be that as it 
will, I tear I am ruined paſt Redemp- 
tion. Jenny ſeemed confounded at theſe 
Words of her Lady, and was now 
ſorry ſhe had owned ſo much : Bur 
while ſhe was ſtriving to remove her 
Lady's Fears, a Servant came up and 
ſaid, a Gentleman below enquired for 
one Miſs Friendly, But her preſent 
Diſturbance gave her ſo great a Con- 
cern, that, ſhe trembling, anſwered ſhe 
would ſee nobody. Yes, my Dear 
ſaid a Voice behind, you will ſee me I 
am ſure. She ſoon knew it was her 
Father's, who, with a Tenderneſs 
worthy of that Name, was come to 
meet her; the Sight of whom, for 
ſome time baniſhed all Concern, and 
ſhe reaſſumed her natural Cheertulneſs. 
Soon after they ſat down to Supper, 
and Mr. Friendly, among other Diſ- 
8 | courſe 
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courſe aſked after Sir Fohn Gaylove.. 
Miſs told him, he went to France about 
three Days before ſhe came from 
London; but believed it was rather a 
Frolick, than any Deſire he had to 
travel. Methinks, replied Mr. Friendly, 
I feel Pain for the Miſmanagement of 
that young Gentleman, becauſe I have a 
Tenderneis for him, and it would 
leaſe me more, to ſee him old Sir 
Fehn, in Behaviour and Principles, 
than to increaſe my Eſtate ſome Hun- 
dreds in a Year. Indeed, Papa, ſaid 
Miſs, my Brother and I have little 
Cauſe to thank you for that; but I 
hope there is a great deal more Ex- 
pectation of your doing the latter, 
than ſeeing the former. Why, Child, 
anſwered Mr. Friendly, do you hope 
ſo? I have enough to make you both 
ealy in Life; and ſhould a tuxurious 
Superfluity, take place againſt the 
Good of our Neighbour? No! I am 
ſo far from retracting what I have ſaid, 
continued he, that I would freely give 
ſome Hundreds out of what I already 
enjoy, to fee him what I wiſh: It is 
a poor ſordid Spirit that is confined to 
itlelf only, a generous good Man has 
N N ; an 
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an extenſive Fund of good Wiſhes for 
all Mankind in general ; but in a par- 
ticular Manner for. his Friends, and 
thoſe he loves. Truly Sir, replied the 
Chamber-maid, if Sir Fohn Gaylove 
goes on as he begins, for ought I 3 
he may come to thank you for all 
can ſpare him. Forbid it Fea | 
ſaid the good old Man, that he ſhould 
ever want my Bounty ; but if he does, 
while I have Lite and Six-pence, he 
ſhall ſhare the latter. Too kind, too 
generous a Declaration, in Favour of 
one, whoſe black Ingratitude made 
him the leaſt deſerving of ſuch ſtrict, 
ſuch noble F riendſhip ! | 

The worthy Gentleman, and his 
darling Daughter, got ſafe home the 
next Day, and Sir John was now again 
at. London, gratifying his Appetites 
with every ſenſual Delight. But though 
he had always indulged himſelf in li- 
bertine Principles, and believed, that 
Man was made for nothing but to gra- 
tify his Deſires ; yet the ſecret Impulſes 
of his Mind, which he was very loth to 
call Conſcience, often gave him the 
Lie, and told him, a Curb was ſome- 


times as neceſſary for Man as Beaſt: 
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He could not reflect on the baſe Action 
he had ſo lately done to an innocent 
Virgin, the only Daughter of a moſt 
worthy Gentleman, who loved him, 
and had given him a thouſand Demon- 
{trations that he did ſo; one, whoſe 
ſeaſonable Counſels had once made an 
Impreſſion on his Mind, given with all 
the Sweetneſs, Candor, and Affection, 
in the World, though now worn off 
to make Way for every contrary Quali- 
ty: He could not think on theſe Things, 
I fay, without Remorſe and fhort- 
liv'd Pangs, which he always :endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs and ſtifle, with ſome 
new Delight. Drinking has too often 
been uſed as an Amulet againſt trouble- 
fome Thoughts, which tor ſome time 
ſtuck pretty cloſe to him, and which 
he endeavoured to drown in Burgundy 
and Champaign : But as drinking was 
not his "= Vice, he ſoon quitted 
it for that of Gaming, wherein ill Luck 
purſuing him cloſe, he loft, in one 
our, all his Money, Watch, Ring, 
and every thing of Value he had about 
him. He then in a Rage quitted the 
- Houſe, and called a Coach to go home, 
* he had not a Shilling left to 


ker 
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never go there again: But in leſs than 
two Hours Time, getting a freſh Re- 
cruit, he directed his Steps again, to- 
wards the Gaming-table, where for 
ſome Time, he ſeemed a Favou- 
rite of that fickle Goddeſs, Fortune; 


but her Wheel turning of a ſudden, 


in half an Hour he loſt a hundred 
Guineas in ready Money, and double 
the Sum to be paid upon Honour, in 
three Months. But all theſe Amuſe- 
ments did not anſwer their deſired End, 
which was to drive from his Remem- 
brance, all Thought of the- injured 
Mifs Friendly; for at certain Intervals, 
when Reaſon was admitted, and a ſe- 
rious Thought had Leave to intrude 
itſelf, he could not help feeling ſome 
Compunction for the Injury he had 
done that unhappy Lady; but which 
he would endeavour to ſuppreſs by Ar- 
guments deduced, not from Reaſon, 
but his Paſſions. 

Conſcience, he would fay, what art 
thou? What but an Impoſition on the 
free born Mind of Man, to keep him 
in Subjection, and make him a Slave 

to the Caprices of a deſigning Prieſt ? 
There- 


pay the Hire; and ſwore he would 
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Therefore I will no longer trouble my 
ſelf about that which is paſt, but ſtudy 
to gratify the preſent, and to come. If 
our Lives are confined to a few Years, 
why ſhould we loſe a Moment's Plea- 
ſure? We are ſure of what we have, 
but what is to come is uncertain ; there- 
fore, as an induſtrious Tradeſman takes 
daily Care to provide for his Family, 
ſo will I for my Delights: He that 
wants Courage to. purſue his Pleaſures, 
has loſt the Gut of Life; and like a 
tedder'd Horſe, ſees his Confinement 
to a Fairy Circle, without the leaſt 
Proſpect of dear Variety. 7 

He was now arrived at the End of 
his one and twentieth Year, and had 
by that Time ran the Gauntlet through 
every Vice of the Town, which is not 
improperly ſo called, ſince every Vice 
had its Laſh, and chaſtiſed him as he 
went : His Drinking made him ſick, 
his Gaming made him poor, his Mil- 
treſſes made him unſound ; and his 
other Faults gave him ſometimes, 
Remorſe; though as he had neither 
innate Principles of Virtue, or the Pre- 


zudices of a good Education to wear 
g f | off, 
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off, or ſtruggle with, he in the main 
made himſelf eaſy. 

One Day, as he was going through 
a certain Street, he was accoſted by an 
old Lady of his Acquaintance, well 
known by the Name of Mother D--g--s, 
who told him ſhe had got a fine Girl in 
the Houſe, that was juſt come our of 
the Country, brought by a Fellow that 
would fain have raviſhed her, but ſhe 
was reſolved would have no ſuch diſor- 
derly Doings in her Houſe; that ſhe be- 
lieved he was gone to take a Lodging 


for her; and if Sir Jobn would walk in, 


he ſhould ſee her, and try to gain her 
Favour. This was: a Temptation too 
ſtrong to be reſiſted by the Knight, 
and he ſuffered her to conduct him 
up-ſtairs to a little Room, where, be- 
tore they entered, they heard the poor 
young Creature cry - moſt pitifully; 
the Bawd entered firſt, and after her, 
Sir Jabr, whom the Girl thinking to 
be her Raviſher, cried, kill me, kill 
me, for I'll never be your Wife, I had 
rather be torn to Pieces, than marry 


my Brother's Footman. 
No, my ſweet Child, ſaid the old 


Bawd, this is not the Rogue that would 


have 
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have raviſhed you, this is a fine young 
Gentleman that is come to help you, 
At theſe Words the young Lady turn'd 
her Face towards Sir John, and riſing 
haſtily, ran to him with open Arms 
and cried aloud, my Brother! my 
Brother! This was extreamly ſurpriz- 
ing to Sir John, who knew her not at 
firſt, her Face being ſo diſguiſed with 
her Tears, but when he no longer 
doubted of her being ſo, he enquired 
how eſhe came there, and what Villain's 
Hands ſhe was fallen into? 

She told him, that one Evening juſt 
after ſhe and the reſt of the young La- 
dies had ſupp'd. Tom, that was once his 
Footman, and afterwards her Mam- 
ma's Steward, came to the Boarding- 
{ſchool where ſhe was placed, and told 
her, that her Mamma had ſent for her 
to go home for a Week or a'Fortnight. 
I was glad to hear this, continued ſhe, 
and got ready preſently. He then 
took me up behind him, no body ſuſ- 
petting but that he was ſent as he ſaid, 
and at Night, after very hard Riding, 
brought me to an Inn, and ſaid my 
Mamma was gone to London, and he 
was to carry me after her. This gave 
| me 
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me greater Pleafure ſtill, not doubting 
but he told me true, ſo he brought me 
to this Houſe three Days ago, and 
aſked me if I would marry him? 1 
told him no, and bid him to conduct 
me immediately to my Mamma ; he 
replied, ſhe was at Gay/ove-Hall, and if 
I would conſent to marry him, he 
would carry me back the next Morn- 
ing, but if I refuſed him, he would 
raviſh me, and then fell me to the 
Turks, and he would have been as good 
as his Word, it this kind Lady here 
had not come to help me. He is now 
gone to get a Lodging, where he ſaid 
he would do what he pleaſed with me. 
and if you leave me J am ſure he will 
kill me. No, - replied Sir Jobn, you 
are now very fate, but I would fain fee 
how far his Villainy will go, therefore I 
will withdraw when'T hear him coming, 
and defire you will behave, as if you 
knew of no Help at hand. O, faid 
the poor young Lady, 1 tremble to 
think I ſhall ever ſee him more, how- 
ever, I will do as you deſire me. Upon 
hearing a Knocking at the Door be- 
low, Sir Yoln and the old Woman, 
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* ſtept into a Cloſet in the ſame *. 
and Tom came up- ſtairs. 
ö Come, Madam, cried he, I am now 
provided of a Lodging, where I may 
do as I ſee fit, and wiil now tell you, 
*cis neither Love or Luſt, that makes 
me deſire either to marry, or lie with 
you, for that it is ſweet Revenge that 
ſpurs me on, and you alone are deſ- 
L tined for the Object, Revenge, ſhe 
| | ſaid, why what have I done to you? 
Nothing, Madam, anſwered Tom, you 
are innocent, ſo was my poor Wife, 
1 and yet ſne ſuffered by your Mother's 
2% faulty Hand, and ſo ſhall you by mine; 
- | make no Noiſe, for if you do, I ſhall 
find a way to filence it ; come prepare, 
put on your Geer and ſubmit your 
Neck to the Yoke, I have provided 
for it. Stay, anſwered Sir John, com- 
ing out of the Cloſet, and prep̃are your 
own for that Halter, which will cer- 
tainly fall to your Share. Villain, 
what haſt thou ſaid, and what are the 
Grounds of thy Accuſation ? Speak 
g y, or thou haſt ſpoke thy laſt. 
Tom was ſo confounded at the un- 
expected Sight of his late Maſter, that 


he ſtood like one ſtruck dumb, N 
= 
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the fear of loſing a worthleſs Life, 
made him intreat his Maſter to ſuſ- 
pend his juſt Reſentment till he could 
lay before him all his Wrongs, which 
required a more private Place than that 
they were now in. Sir Jobn fearing 
he ſhould hear more 'of that, which 
he knew too much already, and .be- 
lieving the Fellow might have too juſt 
Cauſe for Complaint, thought good 
to diſmiſs him with no other Chaſtiſe- 
ment than a broken Head. This was 
the firſt Time Sir Jobn ever com- 
manded his Paſſion, and it muſt ſtand 
as a Monument raiſed to his Prudence, 
ſince a higher Reſentment would have 
ſet the World upon enquiring after 
the Cauſe, which would only have 
ſpread a Mother's Infamy, and brought 
Diſgrace on a Siſter's Character. 
As ſoon as it was dark, his Foot- 
man brought a Coach to the Door, and 
he conveyed his Siſter to his own Lodg- 
ings, where ſhe was no ſooner arrived 
than ſhe begged to go to Bed, for her 
late Fright and want of Reſt, had left 


her no Spirits. Her Bed was imme- 


: diately got ready, and ſhe ſoon took 
Poſſeſſion of it, where a quiet Mind 
0 G lull'd 
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jull'd her to that Repoſe, which a 
troubled one had for ſome Nights de- 
prived her off. Sir John, after his Siſ- 
ter was retired, ſat a while to conſider 
of the late Adventure, which, how- 
ever, ſoon gave way to ſomething more 
pleaſing. His darling Delight was In- 
trigue, which he carried on with fo 
much Addreſs, that he had a Miſtreſs 
in almoſt every Street in Town, which 
impaired his Eſtate as well as Conſti- 
tution. He now fat conſidering with 
which of his Ladies he ſhould ſpend 
the reſt of the Evening, when his Man 
came up and told him a Lady in a 


Coach at the Door enquired. for him. 


She is come, ſaid he, in a very good 
Time, to end my Diſputes, pray bid 


her come up, not doubting but it was 


one of the fair Ones he wanted. She 
no ſooner entered, than he ſaw it was 
Lady Gaylove, with a Look that ſpoke 
the 4 Troubles of her Mind, and 
before he could approach her, ſhe 
burſt into Tears. 
It is certain, that Lady's paſt Be- 
Wer, had taken away very much 
» of that Love and Duty, which is due 


from a Child to a Parents, but Sir John, 
2 conſcious 
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conſcious of hisown innumerable Faults, 
would willingly at that Time, have 
cried quits, and though his licentious 
Way of Living had almoſt unmanned 
him, he yet felt ſome Returns of Na- 
ture pleading in behalf of an afflicted 
Mother, the Cauſe of whoſe Diſtreſs he 
knew too well; he therefore, ran to her 
and took her in his Arms, ſaying, Why, 
Madam, are you thus afflicted, am I 
the unhappy Cauſe? Or does ſome new 

Misfortune wait upon your Hours? 
Believe me, Madam, I will contribute 
to your Eaſe, if I have it in my Power, 
and beg I may ſhare the heavy Load, 
in Hopes of making yours the lighter. 
Lady Gaylove's Weight was great in- 


' Ceed, for ſhe lay under the Preſſures 


of a wounded Mind, and often thought 
the Misfortunes that attended her Chil- 
dren, were heaped upon them for her 
Faults. Sir J7obn, ſaid ſhe, my Troubles 
flow from too many Fountains, and if 
I complain of your Conduct, I ſhall. 
doubtleſs hear of my own, I confeſs I 

am aſhamed of one, and grieve for 
both. Alas! how wretched am I, how 
deſtined to Misfortunes? Your Siſter 
is irrecoverably loſt, conveyed _— 
| 2 ut 
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but ſpare my Shame, and aſk me not 
by whom. No, Madam, replied Sir 
Jobn, I need not aſk by whom, I know 
much more of that Affair than you 
imagine, dry up your Tears, your 
Daughter is ſafe and under my Pro- 
tection, her better Genius ſent me in 
a very critical Hour to her Reſcue, 
which ſaved her from a Chain of IIIs 
deſigned her; but how were my Ears 
filled with Horror, when I heard-a 
Mother accuſed for ſomething, that 
Jounded much like Murder! 56 
How! ſaid Lady Gaylove, and did 
my Accuſer go away with Life? Why, 
Faith, Madam, returned Sir Jobn, I 
was once going to ſtab the Raſcal, 
but conſidered *twas pity to take his 
Life for complaining of his Wrongs ; 
but no more, this Subject muſt needs 
be ungrateful to us both, and I beg it 
may drop, my Siſter is in this Houſe, to 
whom I will convey you after ſome 
Repaſt : In the mean Time I muſt en- 
quire after my Country Acquaintance. 
How does Mr. Friendly and all his Fa- 
mily? Why, replied Lady Gaylove, 
have you never heard of their Misfor- 
tune? I own I was not willing to ſend 

you 


The "Accompliſh'd Rake. 125 
you Word of it, becauſe I would not 
ſpread the poor young Lady's Shame, 
but ſhe has now a Child, and to com- 
pleat her wretched Character, and 
make herſelf a Jeſt to every body, ſhe 
ſays, and perſiſts in it, that no body 
got it, and both ſhe and her Maid, tell 
a moſt filly Story of ſome ſleepy Sweet- 
meats, ſent by no body knows who, 
with many other Circumſtances, that 
induced Mr. Fr:endly, when he firſt found 
out ſhe was with Child, to go back to 
the Inn where the Scene was laid, and 
_ enquire a little into the Matter; but 
the Maid, who brought the ſoporiterous 
Bait, was gone away with Child, and 
no body knew where. © This was ſo far 
from giving poor Mr. Friendly any Sa- 
tisfaction, that it only ſerved to re- 
double his Grief, and he now languiſhes 
under ſuch a deep Diſorder, that the 
whole Neighbourhood is in Pain for 
his Life, which it is feared, will ſoon 
be ended:. At this Relation, Sir John 
turned pale, and trembled exceedingly, 
which Lady Gaylove took Notice of, 
and ſaid, I ſee your Gratitude to that 
good Man, in your Concern” for him, 
and am pleaſed at it, becauſe I know 
0 G 3 he 
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he loves you almoſt equal to his own, 
defends your Faults when he hears you 
blamed for them, calls them the Fol- 
lies of Youth, which your Reaſon, 
when grown a little ſtronger, will in- 
evitably baniſh ; calls you his dear Sir 
Jobn, and always names you with the 
Tenderneſs of a Father. 
At this, Sir Jobn, in ſpight of Man- 
hood, and his love to Vice, dropt a 
conſcious Tear, which when he had 
wiped away, ſaid, but how, Madam, 
does the young Lady behave under her 
Misfortunes? Have you ſeen her lately? 
No, returned Lady Gaylove, ſhe has 
put herſelf into Mourning, keeps her 
Chamber, weeps continually, and ſees 
nobody but her Heart-broken Parents, 
her Maid and Child : Her Brother was 
gone on his Travels before the Affair 
was known, ſo that he is happily a 
Stranger to it. Would I were ſo too, 
replied the Knight, for I feel the utmoſt 
Pangs of Grief, for that dear wretched 
Family 3 
Lady Gaylove now grew impatient 
to fee her Daughter, whom ſhe was 
unwilling to diſturb: before, but after 
a light Supper, Sir Jobn conducted her 
| to 
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to the young Lady's Bed, where they 
met each other with a mutual Joy, and 
Lady Gaylove took up a Lodging with 
her for that Night. Sir Jobn returned 
to his own Apartment, and flung him- 
ſelf upon his Bed, where Gratitude, 
Humanity, Good - nature, and Pity, 
began to take Poſſeſſion of his Breaſt. 
O Gaylove, ſaid he, wretched Gaylove, 
what haſt thou done ! And, how haſt 
thou for a few Moments of brutal Plea- 
ſure, entailed an Infamy upon a whole 
Family ! Nay, upon a Family that 
always loved thee, even in ſpight of 
thy own Demerits, and with a tender 
Care, endeavoured to waſh out the 
Stains of thy Character. And haſt 
thou, in return of ſo much Goodneſs, 
branded theirs with an eternal Diſgrace ? 
Had the lovely young Creature been 
conſenting . to her Violation, I ſhould 
then have had ſome Excuſe for my In- 
gratitude, but to rob her of her Ho- 
nour by a Contrivance ſo deteſtable, 
ſerves but to aggravate my Crime, and 
render her Condition the more deplo- 
rable; for who will credit her Aſſertion, 
that ſhe never had criminal Intercourſe 
with Man, and knows not the Father of 
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her Child? So that, baſe as I am, I have 
not only been the Cauſe of having her 
Innocence branded with the Name of 
Lewdneſs, but have made her a Jeſt 
to all Mankind. 

But then, as if he had a War wit 
his Breaſt betwixt his good and evil 
Angels, he ſtarted up and cried, avaunt 
ye tender Motions of my Soul, and 
leave me free as Air to revel in ſome 
new, ſome freſh Delights, the Force 
of which may bear ſuperior Weight, 
and cruſh the poor relenting Thoughts 
of Pity ; it is enough that I haye de- 
ſtroyed their Peace, I'll now endeavour 
to preſerve my own—Butthen the dear 
injured Girl—Why, what of her ?—ls 
ſhe not a Woman, and was ſhe not 
made for the Pleaſure and Delight of 
Man? Away Remorſe, I'll hear no 
more, nor give a farther Audience to 
thy impertinent Harangues, be gone 1 
ſay, and trouble me no more. Here 
we may ſee the Struggles betwixt Na- 
ture and a looſe Education, each armed 
with Weapons to defend itſelf, where 
ſometimes one, and ſometimes t other 8 
Victor. | 

The 
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The next Morning Lady Gaylove, 
whoſe Mind was much eaſier ſince the 
Recovery of her Daughter, endeavour- 
ed to perſuade Sir 7obn to go with her 
into the Country to take Poſſeſſion of 
his Eſtate, but as that was a Work 
required more than a little Time to 
accompliſh, a ſingle Perſuaſion was not 
ſufficient, nor any Arguments indeed, 
ſtrong enough to move our Knight; 
which when Lady Gaylove ſaw, ſhe re 
ſolved to take her Daughter, and be 
gone without him, and having paid off 
his Debts, both of Honour and Ex- 
travagance, ſhe ſaid to him, you are 
now, Sir Jobn, ſet free in the World, 
both from Debt and Reſtraint, ſole 
Maſter of a large and diſentangled 
Eſtate, which one would think impoſ- 
ſible for one ſingle Perſon to encumber, 
but that I am forced to leave to your 
own Diſcretion, for if you contemned 
my Advice while you were yet a Minor, 
I have little Reaſon to believe it will 
meet with a ready Acceptance now you 
are your own Maſter; yet if my In- 
treaties could be of any Force, I ſhould 
urge them in your own Behalf, and 
| beg you would make it your Study to 
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let your Actions be conducted for the 
future, with ſome Degree of Reaſon 
and Prudence. Madam, returned Sir 
Fohn, (a little angrily) it is certain that 
very few People's Lives are concluded 
without ſome faulty Scenes, which may 
perhaps leave a Sting behind, and yet 
for my Part, I muſt grow weary of 
Pleaſure before I leave it, and to ſtrike 
into Rules of Gravity while we are 
Boys, is to be born old, and never to 
know the Pleaſures of Youth. I find, 
Sir, anſwered Lady Geylove, with ſome 
Diforder, the guilty are to be no In- 
ſtructers; but are they that make a 
Trip once, to ſtumble as long as 
they live? Or does it follow, that he 
who ſteals an Egg for his Dinner, 
ſhould be an Accomplice with one who 
breaks a Houſe? I am far from ex- 
culing my own Failings, of which I 
have a due Senſe, but you may re- 
member when you convicted me, how 
full of bitter Invectives you were, and 
that your Behaviour ſince, has only 
ſhown, we are readier to ſpy ſmall 
Faults in others, than great ones in 
ourſelves. I am ſorry there is any to 
be found between us, but ſince you 

| « would 
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would hint, that Example goes ſo far, 
let that of Contrition find a Place, and 
follow me in that. Methinks, Madam, 
returned Sir John, it gives me ſome 
Pain to hear you call your Actions 
ſmall Faults, and hope you will pleaſe 
to conſider the vaſt Diſparity betwixt 
both our Ages and Sexes, there are a 
thouſand Things, perhaps, not very 
innocent, which I may act, and no 
Notice taken of them, which in you, 
would draw the Eyes of every body 
towards them: Women are naturally 
modeſt, Men naturally impudent, and 
indeed, there is no comparing the Ac- 
tions of one with the other. 

This Dialogue, which admitted of 
ſomething pretty ſharp on both Sides, 
was interrupted by a Voice below, en- 
quiring for Sir Fob», Lady Gaylove 
immediately withdrew, and the Stran- 
ger was introduced, on whoſe Face Sir 
John no ſooner caſt his Eye, than he 
ſaw it was the Lady, with whom he 
had the Intrigue at the Bagnio ſome 
Time before, and now again in Man's 
Apparel. Sir Fohn received her with 
ſome Tranſport and Warmth, which 
he returned with bare good * 

and 
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and a modeſt Indifference: The Knight 
told her he was a little impatient to 
know the Effect of their laſt Meeting, 
and whether it anſwered the wiſh'd- for 
Intent. She told him, ſhe could not 
ſay it had, for though there was a 
Child, it proved not a Son, but a 
Daughter. Sir John immediately of- 
fered his Service to repair the Defect, 
when the Lady told him ſhe was very 
- Teady to comply, with only one Pro- 

viſo. You are to know then, Sir Joby, 
my Errand to you now, is very dif- 
ferent from my laſt, and as I then ten- 
dered you my Honour, I will now re- 
call it, and give you in its Place, my 
Heart, which is now, by the Death of 
my Huſband, at my own Diſpoſal. 
He has left me a very plentiful Eſtate, 
and my Queſtion to you now is, do 
you like my Perſon, Face, and For- 
tune, well enough to take me for your 
own, with no other Fault, than what 
you are a ſharer in? If you do, you 
will find me Miſtreſs of fifteen hundred 
Pounds a-Year, and * Maſter 
of both. 

Sir John was ſurprized at the Pro- 

poſal, and told the ING he had no 
| Ob- 
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Objection againſt either herſelf or Cir- 
cumſtance, but Matrimony was a 
Monſter, he ſhould never have Cou- 
rage enough to encounter with ; that 
he - ſhould be glad to ſerve her in 
any other Capacity, and ſhould take 
the Sight of his Child, as a very par- 
ticular Favour. But, Zounds, Ma- 
dam, continued he, a Huſband is a 
damn'd Name for a Man that hates 
Confinement and loves Variety as 


much as I do, beſide, Marriage is the 


direct Road to Indifference, where we 
travel a few Days, and then ſtrike into 
that of Hatred, Strife, Noiſe, and the 
Devil and all. No, Madam, if we de- 
ſign to love, let us live ſingle, a Man 
may preſerve an Appetite that takes 
only a Bit by the by, but a full Meal, 


very often gorges the Stomach, and 


turns to lothing and ſurfeits. 

Sir John, replied the Lady with ſome 
Emotion, I would not have your Va- 
nity ſwell too high upon this Occaſion, 
and fancy the Offer I have made you, 
proceeds from any extraordinary Liking 


I have to your Perſon, but rather from 


the Reflection of your being the un- 
doubted Father of my Child, ſince I 


never 
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never went into a Bed with my Huſ- 
band, after I had been with you, for 
at my Return I found him ill of a Fe- 


ver, which increaſed till it put an End 


to his Life. I then forbore to write 


to you, till I ſaw. the Event of the 


fooliſh Action I had committed, and 
then reſolved either to be the lawful 
Wife of Sir John Gaylove, or never 
know a Man again. 
Why, upon my Soul, Madam, re- 


turned the Knight, I muſt own myſelf 


obliged to you for the Offer you make 
me, but as my Perſon is not the In- 
ducement, I hope no violent Action 
will enſue from my Refuſal. But, 

ythee, Widow, let me ſee the Child, 
for, methinks, I long to look at ſome- 


thing that may prove my Manhood. 


Come, I'll give it a Whiſtle and Bells, 
Your Child, Sir Fobn, replied ſhe, is 
far from hence, and ſince your Prin- 
ciples hang ſo looſe about you, ſhall 
think it proper to keep her ſo, leſt their 


Infection ſhould reach the tender Bud, 
and blaſt her growing Virtue. Oh, 


Madam, replied the fleering Knight, the 
Girl will never want. Virtue, I warrant 
you, while the Father and Mother are 
| ſo 
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ſo well ſtock'd with it. This Anſwer 
cut the poor Lady ſo deep, that ſhe 
burſt into Tears, told him his Reproach 
was very juſt, and what her Folly well 
deſerved, and immediately left him. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Sir Jobn 
called his Servant Dzc&, and bid him 
follow the Gentleman who was juſt 
gone out, and find his Lodgings, but 
to keep at ſuch a Diſtance, as that he 
might not perceive he was after him. 
The Footman did as he was command- 
ed, and the Lady had not gone far 
before ſhe called a Coach, but the Man 
being not near enough to hear the 
Order where to go, as ſoon as the La- 
dy was got into it, he leaped up be- 
hind, where he continued till the Coach 
ſtopt at the Black-Swan in Holborn, 
from whence Stage-coaches go to many 
Parts of the Kingdom; when flippin 
down, he ſtepped aſide till it drove off 
and then went into the Inn, where pul- 
ling off his Hat, with ſome Reſpect, 
to one of the Drawers, deſired a Mug 
of Burton Ale, which being brought 
him, he deſired the Drawer to fit down 
and take Share of it: The Drawer 
thanked him, and accepted of his Ot- 


fer, 
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fer, and after each had taken a 
Draught or two, pr'ythee, young 
Man, ſaid Dick, what do you call the 
little Gentleman who came in here 
juſt now? | . 

Why truly, Sir, replied the Drawer, 
I do not know, as I never trouble my 
Head about the Names of our Gueſts, 
my Buſineſs being only, to give them 
what they want, and ſee they don't 
run away in our Debt: But this I can 
tell you, the Gentleman you aſk after, 
came laſt Night in the- Stage- 
Coach, and goes away again To-mor- 
row Morning, and that he is this Mi- 
nute yonder with the Book-keeper, 
entering his Name. 

I was a Drawer here myſelf, ſaid 
Dick, about- let me ſee—— How 
long have you lived here, Brother ? 
Lived here, ſaid the Drawer, why, I 
have lived here, come the fourth of June 
next, juſt four Years. Ay, ſaid Dick, 
tis but little more ſince I left it. And 
what do you think I was turned away 
for? Egad! becauſe I would not nick 
my Chalk, and ſcore two for one. A 
ſqueamiſh Conſcience never does well 


in theſe | Houſes; but they repented 
| their 
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their parting with me, for I writ a 
very good Hand, and always put down 
the Paſſengers Names. Can you write, 
Brother? If you will fetch me the 
Book out of the Bar, I will ſhew you 
my Hand in forty Places of it; and I 
will lay you a Bottle of Cyder ——— 
You have ſome Profit in the Cyder, 
Brother, have you not? I ſay, I will 
lay you a Bottle of Cyder, that you 
will readily own mine the beſt Hand 
in the whole Book. Why, replied the 
Drawer, as you ſay, I have ſome little 
Advantage from the Cyder, and I'II 
bring the Book -on Purpoſe to win the 
Wager : for there is a good deal of my 
own Hand there, and the DeviFs in't, 
if I give it againſt myſelf. The Draw- 
er then ſtepp'd that Inſtant for the 
Book, and while Dick was looking for 
his own Hand, which he was ſure he 
ſhould never find there, he called in a 
Hurry for the Cyder, ſaying, Who- 
ever paid for it, he would help to drink 
it; and while the Drawer went to 
fetch it, Dick turned to the Names, 
and found the laſt ſet down for that 
County, was Mr. Venturall. A Dutch 
Man I warrant, quoth Dick, but here 

comes 
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comes the Cyder. Well done, Brother, 
ſaid Dick, here, take the Book; for I 


had rather pay for the Liquor, and 


treat you generouſly, than give myſelf 
any farther Trouble to find out, what 
you ſeem determined to deny, When 
they had finiſhed the Cyder, Dick paid 
for it, and Brother-Drawer and he 
parted, Dick poſted home, like Scrub 
in the Stratagem, with a whole Budget 
of News, which came at laſt to no- 


thing; for Sir Joby had too much 


Reaſon: to believe the Name was a 
feigned one; however, he did his Ser- 
vant Juſtice in owning he took a very 
Way to find it out. Sometimes, 
Sir Jobn was inclined to go to the Inn 
himſelf, and enquire for this Mr. Ven- 
turall; but then he conſidered the 
Lady had frankly declared, the greateſt 
Motive ſhe had in coming to him, was 


to make herſelf as near an honeſt Wo- 


man, as her Fault would admit of, 
which he thought a very bad Reaſon, 
why he ſhould hope for any farther 
Favours from her; and for complying 


with her | Propoſals, he found himſelf 


1. noways inclined to it, and therefore 


came 
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came to a Reſolution of dropping all 
farther Enquiry after her. 
Lady Gaylove tried a few more Per- 
ſuaſions, but to no Purpoſe, to get 
Sir Jobn into the Country, for the wild 
Oats he had ſo long been ſowing, came 
up a- pace, and he reſolved to ay and 
reap the Crop. She then went down 
herſelf, and took her Daughter with 
her, leaving Sir John, to trifle away 
both Time and Eſtate, as the Devil 
and he could adjuſt Matters. Lady 
Gaylove was no ſooner gone, than he 
began to think of ſetting up an Equi- 
page, which, indeed, was no more 
than what with Reaſon might be ex- 
pos, ſince every Man, according to 
is Ability, ought to ſupport and main- 
tain a ſuitable Grandeur, as well as to 


help and encourage the Trading Part 


of Mankind, in their honeſt Labours 
and Induſtry. But as moſt young 
Heirs are apt to over-do Things, his 
Liveries were profuſely rich, his At- 
tendants extravagantly numerous, to 
which I may 'add a Train of laviſh 
Miſtreſſes, daily gaping for unreaſon- 
able Supplies from his Bounty, or to 
give it a more proper Name, from his 

F olly's 
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| Folly ; and theſe Sort of Ladies know 
no Bounds, when they think they have 
a Purſe in View that will anſwer their 

exorbitant Demands : An Inſtance of 
Which we may ſee in what follows. 
Sir John, among many Miſtreſſes, had 
one who proved a ſort of a ſuperior 
Favourite, and kept her Ground much 
longer than any of her Rivals had done, 
but the proved a very chargeable one; 
and Sir Jobn, at laſt, found her be- 
ſtowing her Favours on ſomebody elſe, 
which, before, he would by no Means 
believe ſhe did; though it muſt be 
.confeſſed it appears ſtrange, that a 
Man ſhould expect a Whore to be ho- 
neſt to him. However, it incenſed 
him ſo far, that he turned her off, and 
ſaw her no more for ſome Months; 
but one Day, walking up the Park, 
he accidentally met her there, and as 
they paſſed each other, ſhe, with a 
haughty Air, toſs'd up her Head at 
him, which ſet the Knight a laughing, 
and dropping his Handkerchief upon 
the Ground, turned about, and cried 
out, Madam, you have dropped your 
Handkerchief. She, hoping to renew 
her - Acquaintance with him, turned 


about 
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about to take it up, when Sir John, 
with an Air of Gallantry, ſtooped and 
preſented her with it, ſaying, Madam, 
you know this is not yours, and you 
alſo know, you once had che Heart of 


the Owner, why then did you throw 


it away for a Trifle? A Trifle, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, Why, tis my Buſineſs to 
barter for Trifles, and if I was willing 
to part with your Heart, why that was 
a Trifle too; and I would have you to 
know, any body s Trifle that comes 
with Money, is as welcome to me as 
yours is: Beſides, I never knew you 
had recalled your Heart; but indeed, 


it was ſo much a Trifle, that I have 


not once -aſked myſelf, what was be- 
come of it, 


Ah! Betſy, Betſy, ſaid the Knight, 
this is all Grimace; for, if you had not 
been angry at parting with my Heart, 
you would never have turned about to 
angle for it again. But come, I don't 
care if I dine with you to-Day, and 
drown all Animoſity, in a Glaſs of 
Champaign. Well, ſaid the half yield- 
ing Nymph, I am. aſhamed to think 
how tender my poor Heart is, which, 

however, would not lo readily fofcen 


into 
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into a Compliance, but that I have 
a Mind to hear what you can ſay for 
yourſelf; ſo if we muſt dine togethen 
tell me where, and may be, I may 
come, but I won't promiſe neither. 
Sir Fohn, who once did like her, and 
had been long enough from her to 
fancy her new again, told her he would 
meet her at the Fountain-Tavern ; and 
bid her go and beſpeak what ſhe her- 
ſelf had a Mind to. They then parted, 
and the Lady went to the Fountain, and 
ordered a Dozen of the largeſt and fat- 
teſt Fowls they could get, and to roaſt 
them for Sir Fohn Gaylove and ſome 
Company which were to dine with him. 
The appointed Hour being come, Sir 
John and his Lady met, when, to his 
great Surprize, he ſaw two Drawers en- 
ter the Room, with each a Diſh and ſix 
large roaſted Fowls in it. Sir Fohn 
ſtood ſtaring to ſee twoſuch large Diſhes 
of the ſame kind, and told the Drawers, 
they had miſtaken the Room: Ye 
Blockheads, ſaid he, do ye think two 
People can eat up the Dinners of twenty 
Men ? Or, do ye expect the Poor of 
the Pariſh to come and dine with us ? 
No, no, Sir Jobn, anſwered the Lady, 
they 
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they have not miſtaken the Room; 4. 
ſet down the Fowls, ſaid ſhe to the — 4 
Waiters, and bring up ſome Burgundy, 
4 Bottle of Ren, aud "Wil of 
Claret. 8 | 

The Drawers ran to ſe Order 

while Sir Jobs ſate looking ſometimes 
at her, and ſometimes on the Dinner, | 
without ſaying a Word, but at laſt 1 
breaking Silence, Madam, {aid he, did | 
you in reality order this Dianer ? For | 
my Part I am filled with the Sight on't, 
and am abſolutely at a Loſs, to find * 
out the Hieroglyphick, for certainly 1 
there muſt be one in it; and pr'ythee | 
explain the Meaning. Why, you muſt 
know, Sir Jobn, ſaid ſhe, I have for 
n long Time, had a great Delire to 
dine upon the Skin and Rumps only, 
of fat roaſted Fowls ; now, as you bid 
me order hat I liked, I hope you will 
not grudge it me, now it is here 
But, come, they cool, and then they 
are good for nothing. So to them ſhe 
fell, and had got half of them flea'd 
before the Drawers could return with 
the Wine. Sir Fobn ſate with much 
Patience, making ſome inward Reflec- 


tions upon the monſtrous Extravagance 
of 


ow? x 
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of his Miſtreſs, till he ſaw the eleventh 
Fowl ſeized, without ſo much as 
ſingle Invitation to him to taſte; and. 
ſeeing that lead, and the poor remain- 
ing one in Danger, ſaid, 1 am ſorry, 
Madam, eu did not beſpeak 7 
Dozen inſtead of one, that I might 
have dined with you: But ſince I find 
there is not enough, I beg you will let 
me have a Wing of this unexcoriated 
Animal, and the next time we dine to- 
gether, you ſhall flea me; for ſure the 
whole Race of Whores are the Off-ſpring 
of Epicurus I do not believe, replied 
the Lady, he was any Relation of mine, 
becauſe Inever heard ot him before but 
if he was one that loved a good Dinner: 
I am ſure he has left a very numerous 
Family behind him. Why ſure, Sir 
Jobn, now you are come to your Eſtate 
you grow covetous, or you would ne- 
ver make ſuch a Stir about a poor forty 
Shilling Reckoning, for I dare fay it 
BF will not amount to more, and if it 
4% ſhould, you may take your Guinea 
Ui again, which you gave me juſt now, 
| to help out. Sir John told her, he 
A never club'd with his Whore, paid the 
| | Houle, 
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Houſe, and left her with a ſecond Re- 
ſolution, never to ſee her again. 

The new Coach was now mounted 

on its Wheels, and the ſplendid Knight 

began to make his Appearance in all 
public Places, the Drawing- room, the 
Park, the Mall, the Opera, the Play- 
houſe, and every other Place, not ex-- 
cepting the Church, where there was 
any Proſpect of being ſeen and ad- 
mired. 

It muſt be owned, the Knight had 
many Advantages, both from Nature 
and Fortune, that Thouſands wanted ; 

his Perſon perfectly agreeable, his Senſe 
much too good for the Uſe he put it 
to, his Temper flexible and eaſy, even 
to a Fault; his Dependance centred in 
himſelf, and his glaring Equipage, 
finiſhed his Charms. The young gay 
Part of the Female World, had an Eye 28 
upon him from every Avenue, and no 
Art lay idle that had Hope or Proſpece, 
of drawing him into the Nets and Pur- 
lieus, which they ſpread in every Cor- 
ner to catch their Game; but the bold 
Knight ſtood armed in his own Defence, 
bidding Defiance to all Attacks, and 
firmly reſolving, * he ſaid, to Rp 
is 
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his Foot out of the Stocks of dreadful 
Matrimony : So that the poor Ladies 
had the Mortification to fee all their 
Artifices baffled, and their blooming 
Charms deſpiſed . 

Sir Jobn, Who rome time had been 
confined in his Amours, to the merce- 
nary Women of the Town only, began 
to grow weary. of them, and reſolved 
to hunt out 'nobler Game ; and bein 
one Day taking an Airing in Hyde-Park, 
he ſaw, in her Father's Coach, the 
young Miſs Van, formerly ſpoken of, 
accompanied by a beautiful young 
Lady, whom he had never ſeen before, 
who pleaſed him ſo much, that he 
thought he ſhould be very happy in 
her Acquaintance, and reſolved next 
Day, to. viſit her Companion, in order 
to find out who ſhe was, and how he 
might gain Acceſs to her. 

The next Morning before he was 
ſtirring, Sir Trifling , formerly 
mentioned, came to his Lodgings, and 
finding him in Bed, cried Zounds, 


Knight, What the Devil doſt thou do 


berween thy Sheets at this Time of 
Day? Why, tis now ſix Minutes three 
Seconds paſt two o'Clock, and it is 

impoſſible 


* 
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impoſſible thou ſhould'ſt get dreſſed, 
by Dinner Time, and I would fain 
have your Company in the Afternoon 
to ſee my Miſtreſs, who came to Town 


but two Days age; thgugh I muſt 
Article with thee Jack, Aöt to rival 
me. And yet, I am apt to believe, 


thy perſuaſive Faculty will hardly go 
much farther than my own Gad 


ſhe's a fine Creature, and if you do 
not ſay ſo when you ſee her, you are 
a Son of a Whore. Hold, Sir Trifling, 
returned his Friend, and be aſſured 1 
will do Juſtice to the Lady's Charms; 
but if they prove too ſtrong to be re- 
ſiſted, you muſt give me Leave to try 
whoſe perſuaſive Faculty has the moſt 
Force: But he that does not like his 
Friend's Choice, under - rates his 
Friend's Judgment; and that, Sir, 
you know, is wotſe than making Love 
to his Miſtreſs. But where is this Sun- 
beam? And what do you call her? 
Thy Queſtions, returned Hutter, 
will meet with no Anſwer; but get up, 
and let us dine together, and then fol- 
low me. Sir John was never backward 
at biting at the Hook, where a fine 
Lady was the Bait, and therefore, 
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without Heſitation, got out of Bed, 


was preſently dreſſed, and away they 
went to Dinner; which when over, 
and the Hour of Viſiting come, Sir 
Triſling conducted his Friend to the 
Lodgings of his-Miſtreſs, which proved 
to be at Mr. Wary's, and the Lady the 
ſame he had ſeen in Hyde-Park. He 
ſecretly gave himſelf Joy of his Succeſs, 
and did not fail to promiſe himſelf a 
great deal, from the happy Circum- 
ſtances of her being in a Houſe where 
he had ſome Acquaintance (though 
not much Intereſt, ſince the Bagnio- 
Exploit) and being introduced by her 
Lover, which he looked upon as a 


| ſecond good Omen from his propitious 


Stars, and reſolved to ply her with 
Love, the firſt Opportunity that ſhould 
kindly offer, which he ſwore ſhould 
not ſlip through his Fingers. ; 
Sir Trifling ſhortned his Viſit, not 
only to prevent the Exchange of Glan- 


ces between Sir John and the Lady, 


but to gratify his Impatience, to know 
of Sir John, his Opinion of his Choice. 


They adjourned to a neighbouring 


Tavern, where Sir John told him his 
Choice was a Maſter-piece of Nature, 
and 
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and that he had never ſhewn his Judg- 
ment to ſo much Advantage before. 
But I always underſtood, continued he, 
that you were utterly averſe to Mar- 
riage, and I ſuppoſe the little Immor- 
tal, expects nothing more than honou- 
rable Love. 

Why ay, returned Sir Trifſing, there 
it is, the Devil enters with his Horns, 
to puſh us from our Happineſs. *Tis 
damned hard, that if we lie with a fine 
Woman once, we muſt be forced to 
do ſo as long as we live, but I don't 
know -the pretty Fool loves me, 
and I think it a pity to break her 
Heart, though 1 believe a Months En- 


joyment will change my Mind, for a 


ſurfeited Stomach does not care if the 
Devil had the Diſh that overcharged 
it. Nay, Knight, replied Sir John, 
you exceed me abundantly, for as well 


as I love Variety, I believe I could be 


conſtant to that Lady, twice as long 
as you ſpeak of, and retire at laſt, 
without one nauſeating Thought. But, 
where the Devil didſt thou pick up 
that lovely Girl? Pr'ythee marry her, 
and if thou wilt let me have her, when 
thou art weary. of her, Pll ſhow my 

H 3 Humi- 
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Humility, by being content with thy 
Leavings. Ay truly, Knight, ſo you 
may, returned Sir Trifiing, for I have 
taken up with yours more than once. 
But what doſt thou ſee in me, to make 
thee fancy any Woman, that has once 
been familiar with me, could ever have 
a Taſte for any body elſe? No, no, 
Knight, I ſhall never have one uneaſy 
Thought about that Affair; but if 
vou can perſuade her to a different 
Way of Thinking, e'en win her and 
wear her; but J bar foreſtalling the 
Market, no Attempts till after Con- 
ſummation, and then you have my 
Conſent to do what you pleaſe. But I 
muſt leave thee, Jack, for I have aa 
Aſſignation upon my Hands at Green- | 
wich, which I muſt anſwer this once, 
though only to take my Leave of a 
| Girl I want to get rid of, and, if 1 
i! thought the Jade would liſten to my 
1 Fropoſal, I did not much care'if I re- 
[! ſigned her over to thee, ſhe has two 
_— good Qualities, ſhe is ſweet and ſound, 
1 but little humourſome, and: pretty 
| expenſive, Sir Jobn thanked him, ſaid, ©! 
1 he loved to chooſe his own Whores, 
of which, Venus he praiſed, there was 
| very 
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very good Store, and then the two 
Knights parted, one to Greenwich, and 
the other to Mr. Wary's again, under 
Pretence of enquiring after a ſtray 
Snuff- box. | | 

Sir John, at his Return, found the 
Ladies engaged at Picquet, and told 
them, if they would change their Game 
for that of Ombre, he ſhould be glad 
to make one with them, to which they 
readily conſenting, tro Ombre they 
went ; but while the Knight's Fingers 
were buſted with the Cards, his Eyes 
had other Employment, and were hard 
at work darting a thouſand kind things 
at the Lady's Breaſt, which ſhe well 
underſtood, and returned with as much 
Modeſty as their ſhort Acquaintance 
would admit of. Sir 7chn, well read 
in Women's Looks, beheld hers with 
Pleaſure, and being willing to ſound 
her Inclinations farther, ſaid, I am glad, 
Madam, I happened to return again, 
hoping I have helped to drive away 
ſome of thoſe melancholly Minutes that 
ſometimes hang upon a Lady's Hands 
in the Abſence of a favour'd Lover. 
Sir, replied Belinda (for that was her 
Name) you would be kind in explain- 

_ 4 ing 
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Ing yourſelf, and telling us who you 
mean by a favour'd Lover, for my 
part I brought a Heart to Londen en- 
tirely diſengaged, and till I fee ſome- 
thing of higher Merit than it can hope 
to deſerve, am reſolved to keep it ſo. 
Sir Fehn, pleaſed at this favourable 
Declaration, and hoping it would fa. 
Cilitate his Deſign, made the following 
Anſwer : If your Heart, Madam, be 
diſengaged, what will become of poor 
Sir Triflirg, whoſe Hopes of you, I 
have ſome Reaſon to believe, are in a 
very flouriſhing Condition, and do you 
now ſay your Heart is diſengaged ? Sir 
Jobn, returned Belinda, if you are well 
acquainted with Sir Trifiing Flutter, 
you muſt needs know him for a Man 
of too much Vanity to believe his 
Offers can be rejected wherever he 
vouchſafes to tender them. I muſt 
own, he has been ſo very. condeſcend- 
ing as to tell me he liked my Perſcn 
and Temper, which, doubtleſs, he de- 
ſigned as a very particular Favour, 
and when I have acknowledged it as 
ſuch, and given him my Thanks ac- 
cordingly, I do aſſure you he has then 
all the Return he muſtever expect from 
me. 
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me. I think then, anſwered Miſs ary, 
ſince you are ſo indifferent, you had 
beſt make a Deed of Gitt of him to me, 
for, methinks, your Ladyſbip, ſounds 
ſo prettily, that it overbalances every 
other Conſideration. Ay, Child, re- 
turned Belinda, the Sound is well enough, 
but if the Man that confers the Honour 
is nothing but Sound himſelf, in my 
Opinion one had as good be tied to a 
Drum; and for giving you Sir Trifizng, 
Jam very glad it is not in my Power, 
for I never give away any thing but 
what's my own, and I here faithfully 
promiſe I will never have a Title 
either to him or from him, while I 
live. | 
Sir John enjoyed a ſecret Pleaſure at 
the hearing of this, and was going to 
reply, when Belinda's Maid came in 
with a Letter in her Hand for her Lady, 
who looking upon, and knowing it to 
come from her Siſter, begged leave to 
withdraw while ſhe read it. Sir John, 
with his uſual Gallantry, told her, he 
had much rather diſpenſe with a little 
Breach in a fooliſh Decorum than loſe 
the ſubſtantial Pleaſure of her Com- 
pany, though but the ſhort time of 
H 5 reading 
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reading a Letter; beſides, Madam, [ 
ſee it 1s a Lady's Hand, which can 
neither raiſe a Bluſh in your Cheeks, or 
Jealouſy in my Breaſt. 

Jealouſy, Sir John, returned Belinda, 
you ſurpriſe me! I thought that ſilly 
Whim had never taken place any where 
but in the Breaſt of a Lover, nor there 
neither, unleſs he ſaw violent Signs cf 
Encouragement given to a Rival—but 
ſince you give me leave, I will read my 
Letter in your Preſence, which I own 
I am a little impatient to do: She then 
opered it, and found what follows. 


Dear Belinda, 

Y trembling Hand is now em- 
ployed to tell you, my dear 
« Child is extremely ill, and you well 

« know I ſhare the Malady ; ; fly there- 


0 
o 


ore to ſee it while alive, and help to 


© comfort a diſtracted Siſter. 
P. S. Dear Bell make haſte.? 


Sir John, who with inward Delight 
beheld Belinda's Face, ſaw it alter and 
grow pale whilft ſhe was reading the 
Letter, and afked if he might enquire 
the Cauſe ? She replied it was no Se- 
cret, and read it aloud ; which, when 

done, 
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done, ſaid ſhe would be gone the next 
Morning, and that no Conſideration 
whatever, ſhould retard her Journey. 
Sir John had now an excellent Op- 
portunity of ſhewing his Complaiſance, 
by offering his Coach to the Lady, and 
himſelf to be her Convoy, which he 
did with an Air of fo much Sincerity 
and good Manners, that the young 
Lady hardly knew how to refuſe the 
Compliment, though ſhe urged the 
Trouble it muſt needs give him, and 
that ſo great a Favour could not be ex- 
ected from one ſo much a Stranger to 
her, ſhe therefore begged he would ex- 
cuſe her Non-acceptance, and give her 
leave to take a Poſt-chaiſe; but Sir 
Fohn liked the lucky Opportunity too 


well to loſe it, and theretore moſt ſtre- 


nuouſly urged, that his Coach might 
convey her home, which , ſhe at laſt » 
conſented to, and Sir ohn poſted away, 
to give Orders for the Journey in the. 


Morning. 


When he was gone, the obſery ing 


Miſs Wary, who was none of his 
Friend, told Belinda, ſhe wiſhed her a 
ſafe Deliverance from him, ſaid, a 


Woman's Honour, in his Hands, was 
in 
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in much greater Danger, than a Ship 
in a Storm, for there was a Poſſibility 
of one being ſqved, while the other 
muſt inevitably periſh, and then added 
her Reaſons for — of that Opinion. 
But Belinda was now prejudiced in Favour 
of Sir John, and thinking Miſs Wary's 
Invectives proceeded rather from Envy, 
than any real Demerit in the Knight, ſaid, 
ſhe ſaw nothing in him, that diſpleaſed 
her, and was reſolved to truſt to her 
own Virtue and his Honour. But 
Miſs Wary, who muchFeared Sir John's 
Deſigns were not honourable, and hav- 
ing a great Regard for her Friend, re- 


' plied, but, ſuppoſe Belinda, any Miſ- 


fortune ſhould attend you in this Jour- 
ney, do you not think your Prudence 
would very much ſuffer, in not con- 
ſidering that Sir John Gaylove, is in the 
firſt Place, a perfect Stranger to you, 
and in the next, a profeſt Libertine ? 


Remember you have warning given 


you by one, that has known him ſome 
Time, and what Danger may not a 
young Lady as you are, apprehend 
from the Power of one, who never 
denied himſelf the Gratification of any 
ſenſual Delight? Therefore, let me in- 

treat 
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treat you to refuſe his Requeſt, and 
take a Poſt-chaiſe in the Morning. 
But Belinda being of Opinion, that all 
Miſs Wary's Care, proceeded only from 
Jealouſy, and that ſhe had a Mind to 
Sir John herſelf, thanked her coldly for 
her Advice, and anſwered thus. That 
I am a Stranger to Sir Foby Gaylove, I 
very, readily own, but cannot believe 
him a Man of ſo much Diſhonour, as 
to commit a Rape, and I know myſelf 
too well, to fear I ſhall ever conſent 
to any Action, which cannot reconcile 
itſelf to Virtue. Therefore, dear Miſs 
Mary, ſay no more, for I am poſitively 
bent upon truſting myſelf in his Hands, 
Miſs Wary, from that Moment, re- 
ſolved to be filent, and when they 
had ſupped, they bid one another a 
good Night, and went to Bed: Belinda 
was ſoon ſtirring in the Morning, and 
got ready by that Time the Coach and 
its Owner came to the Door. When 
Breakfaſt was over, they ſet forward, 
and Sir John had now Time to make 
Love without Interruption : a Work 
he was ſo well ſtudied in, that he knew 
how to model it to every Taſte, and 
where he foreſaw a Difficulty, the 

3 | „ 
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Hook was ſure to be baited with 
Matrimony. 
But how reſolved ſoever Belinda was 
to reject Miſs Wary's Advice, it put 
her however upon her Guard, and ſhe 
kept a conſtant Centry at every Ave- 
nue of her Virtue, armed with Reſo- 
lution to defend it for ever. Sir John 
ſoon perceived it, and began to fear 
he had a Piece of Work upon his Hands, 
which would take ſome Time to finiſh. 
He began, however, by endeavouring 
to raiſe her Vanity, telling her the 
Multitude of Charms, with which ſhe 
was inveſted, would lay him under an 
everlaſting Captivity. There is little 
Fear of that, Sir John, replied the 
Lady, for your Love, like a Thunder- 
ſhower, comes on too violent-and too 
haſtily to laſt long; bur I beg you 
will lay the Subject by till I have ſeen 

dear Siſter, and know how her 
poor little Girl does; for till ſhe re- 
covers, I ſhall never be in a Humour 
gay enough, to liſten to Love. But 
-pr'ythee, Sir Jobn, let us call another 
Subject, for I am not diſpoſed to 
liſten to ſuch Nonſenſe now. 

Alas, 
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Alas, Madam, returned Sir Jobn, 
why do you enjoin me a Taſk impoſ- 

ſible for me to obferve ? Do you ima- 
gine II can ſit near Belinda, and be in- 
{enſible of her Beauties? Or ———No 
more, for Heaven's ſake, interrap 
the Lady, for who, that has ever taken 
Notice of a modern Huſband's Beha- 
viour, can with Patience liſten, to a 
modern fine Gentleman making Love? 
The latter all Adoration, Praiſe, Rap- 
ture, and Lyes; the other, Diſcord, 
Indifference, and down-right Hatred ; 
one breathes nothing but Darts, Flames, 
and ſoſt melting Sighs, the other cries 
— —Dammee, Madam, you are my 
Averſion, we have been too long ac- 
quainted, a ſtale Face is the Devil, 
pr'ythee take it from my Sight. That, 
Madam, replied the Knight, is owing 
to our Law-givers, who force us into 
Fetters, and then expect we ſhould 
hug them for ever. No! Belinda, 
Love is a generous, noble Paſſion, 
values Liberty, and ſcorns Confine- 
ment, and Reſtraint. A volunta 
Gift is infinitely more valuable, than 
one that is forced from us. Come 
then, my Charmer, let you and I make 
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a Free-will-Offering of our Hearts to 
each other, where they will ſoon take 
Root, and fix in our different Boſoms : 
And if yours, through the natural In- 
conſtancy of your Sex, ſhould ever 
deſire to remove, mine ſhall break to 
give it Liberty; as ſure it muſt, when- 
ever it comes to know the fair Belinda 
is loſt: Oh! come, my lovely Charmer, 
ſtrait pronounce my Joy, and ſay I 
ſhall be happy. 

Belinda. now ſaw but too plainly into 
Sir John's Deſigns, but thought it beſt 
to ſooth his Hopes, left a reſenting 
Denial ſhould make him deſperate, and 
while he had her in his Power, take by 
Force, what he could not gain by In- 
treaty and Stratagem ; ſhe therefore 
told him, ſhe could not ſay he was diſ- 
agreeable to her, but ſo ſhort an Ac- 
quaintance, could not in Reaſon, ex- 
pect a poſitive Anſwer to the firſt Re- 
queſt: Beſides, Sir John, continued 
ſhe, ſmiling, I would not have you 
engage yourſelf too far, till you have 
ſeen another Lady, to whom I will 
introduce you at my Journey's End, 
one of ſuperior Merit, and a much 


better Fortune than I can boaſt of. Sir 
Jobn 
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John told her, he defired no greater 
Merit than ſhe was' Miſtreſs ot; and 
for Fortune he ſhould never enquire 
after that, ſince the Lady's Perſon, 
purſued he, is all I aim at, and thar 

I'll uſe as Love and Gallantry inſpires 
me. Come, Belinda, lay by theſe vir- 
tuous Airs, Women were made to be 
enjoyed; and I expect your Inclina- 
tions will concur with mine, and give 
you to my longing Arms this Night : 
Great is the Addition to our Joys, 
which a ready Compliance brings ; it 
ſaves a Man ten thouſand Oaths and 
Lies, which are nothing, compared to 
the Loſs of Time, ſpent in a fruitleſs 
Attempt: Behold yon Horſe, Ma- 
dam, ſurrounded by his Mates, whom 
he commands alternately to receive his 
Favours, while Man, the reigning 
Lord of all, ſtands cringing at his 
Vaſſal's Feet, begging to be admitted 
to his own. Would all Mankind aſ- 
ſume their own Prerogative, we ſhould 
ſoon diveſt ye of your pretended Vir- 
tue, and let ye fee, your Pride and 
Scorn, are Weapons, fit only to be 
turned againſt yourſelves. : 
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I am ſorry, Sir John, replied Belinda, 
with a ſcornful Smile, to find you take 
your Example for Plurality of Miſ- 
treſſes, from the Brute Creation, ſince 
I always thought Man a Creature above 
them; one that had Reaſon to regu- 
late and govern his inordinate Paſſions, 
though I confeſs, the Compariſon is 
very juſt in thoſe humane Monſters, 
who neither can, or will endeavour to 
ſubdue them ; but if every Man were 
to chooſe as many Women as he likes, 
and take them as his proper Vaſſals, 
as you are pleaſed with much Civility 
to call us, I cannot but fancy it would 
deſtroy the whole Syſtem of Life, and 
the beſt Oeconomy would ſoon be 
turned upſide-down. And, Oh! I 
am now too ſenſible of my own ob- 
ſtinate Folly, which made me ſpurn at 
the Advice of a Friend, whoſe kind 
Perſuaſions would have kept me from 
the Danger I now ſee mylelf in; but 
I then took Sir John Gaylove for a 
Man of Honour, which 1 now fear 
I ſhall not find him; I will therefore 
lay that aſide, and ſue for my Safety, 
to your Pity and Good- nature: Tou 
Know, Sir John, there cannot be a 

baſer 
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baſer Action, than to aſſault an un- 
armed Adverſary. In ſuch a Caſe, re- 
turned the Knight, Honour only 1s 
concerned, and that you think me in- 
tirely diveſted of, and have laid your- 
ſelf under my Pity and Good-nature 
for Protection, which Qualities, when 
they have ſerved myſelf, ſhall certainly 
ſhed their Influence over you; but 
Charity, my Dear, begins at home; I 
muſt firſt pity my own Suffering, 
which my Good-nature perſuades me 
to; and then, Child, I will conſider 
of yours. 

Belinda? s Maid, during this Diſcourſe, 
kept nodding, and pretended to be 
ſoundly ſleeping, tho* ſhe heard every 
Word of her 1 's Danger. They 
were now arrived at the Inn, where 
they were to dine, and Sir John kept a 
watchful Eye over his Prey, leſt ſhe 
ſhould, by any means, give him the 
ſlip ; nor would he ſuffer the Maid to 
come near her, who was now contriving 
her Lady's Eſcape from the Ruin ſhe 
ſaw threatening her. She conſidered 
they had a. Foreſt of ſix Miles to go 
over in the Afternoon, which ſhe feared- 
might afford too good an VERY 

or 


164 The Accompliſh'd Rake. 


for the Performance of any Ill Sir John 
might have in his Head ; ſhe therefore 
went to the I. andlord, who ſhe had 
often heard was a very honeſt Man, 
and told him the whole Buſineſs. He 
ſeemed to be much concerned for the 
young Lady, and adviſed her to apply 
to the firſt Juſtice of Peace, for a Power 
to force her out of the Hands of the 
Knight; but this the Maid oppoſed, 
urging that it would make the Story 
publick, and blaſt her Lady's Reputa- 
tion; ſhe rather deſired, ſhe ſaid, he 
would try to provide four ſturdy Fellows 
armed and well mounted, to convey 
them ſafe over the Foreſt, and they 
ſhould be well paid for their Trouble. 
The Inn-keeper told her, he could 
eaſily provide her ſuch a Number of 
Men, but adviſed her to take them 
quite through the Journey, as it was 
very likely, if the Gentleman found 
himſelf baulked upon the Foreſt, he 
would find ſome Way at Night to re- 
new his Attempt. She approved of 
what he ſaid, begged him to loſe no 
time, and tell the Men they ſhould meet 
with a Reward above their Wiſhes. 
While 


The Accompliſh'd Rake. 165 


While the Maid was thus honeſtly 
and carefully employed for the Good of 
her Miſtreſs, the young Lady herſelf 
was in the utmoſt Conſternation and 
Perplexity, being denied the Sight of 
her Servant, leſt they ſhould, when to- 
gether, contrive their Eſcape, which 
he was reſolved they ſhould not do, till 
he had gained his Point, and then— 
Farewel Love and all ſoft Pleaſures 
till another freſh Beauty preſents itſelf, 
and a freſh Opportunity of acting the 
ſame Villainy over again, 

When Dinner was over, they again 
took Coach, which, as they were do- 
ing, Belinda's Maid had the Pleaſure to 
| ſee their Guard well mounted, and 
ready to follow them, which they did 
at ſome Diſtance, tho' none of the 
Company knew their Deſign but herſelf. 
An Hour and a half's Riding brought 
them to the Foreſt, where Sir Jobn be- 
gan again to urge Belinda to favour his 
Deſires; at which ſhe could no longer 
command her Tears, which flowed 
from her Eyes in a very plentiful man- 
ner. Baſe and degenerate Sir Jobn 
Gaylove, ſhe cried, who has no Senſe of 
Honour, or even of the bare Rules of 


Hoſ- 
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Hoſpitality, which you have moſt baſely 
infringed : Am I not under your Root 
and Protection, brought hither by the 
kindeſt Invitation, and do you, at laſt, 
uſe me worſe than a Robber would do? 
In whoſe Hands had I fallen, I might 
have hoped for better Treatment, I 
only beg for a little Time to conſider 
before I conſent to my own Undoing. 
He told her, Conſideration was a per- 
fect Enemy to Love, bid her look 
round, and ſee the Spot of Ground they 
were then on, how many Invitations, 
by Privacy and Solitude, it gave them 
to Joy, then bid his Coachman ſtop ; 
who: replied, I believe, Sir, we ſhall 
be forced to ſtop, for we are purſued 
by no lels than four Men well armed. 
Belinda was glad to hear of any In- 
terruption, tho* ſhe expected no other 
than to be robbed; and Sir Jobn was 
never in ſuch Haſte to get rid of his 
Money, as at this Juncture, and would 
much rather have parted with ten times 
the Sum in his Pocket, than the pro- 


miſing Opportunity that flattered his 


Hopes; he therefore bid his Coachman 


once more ſtop, and pulled out a Hand- 
ful of Gold ready to bribe their Ab- 
ſence ; 
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ſence : But no ſooner did the Coach 
ſtop, than the ſuppoſed Robbers did fo 
too, which ſurpriſed every one but the 
Maid, who knew the Reaſon of their 
Halt. Sir Jobn then ordered the Coach 
to go on, which accordingly drew the 
Attendants after it; he then made it 
ſtop again, which occaſioned them to 
do ſo too. The Knight, provoked with 
the Fear of loſing ſo fair a Proſpect of 

Bliſs, flung himſelf out of the Coach, 
diſmounted one of his Attendants, and 
5 rid up to the Fellows. 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, have you any 
Buſineſs with any one in that Coach, 
that can occaſion you to follow it ſo 
cloſely as you do? Sir, ſaid one of the 
Men, by what Authority do you exa- 
mine us? Have not we the ſame Liberty 
to travel this Road that you have? Can 
you ſay we have either aſſaulted or mo- 
leſted you or your Company ? and if 
we have not, return to your Coach 
and purſue your Journey, ſince we are 
reſolved to go our own Pace, and either 
ride, or ſtand ſtill, as we fee Occaſion. 
Sir, ſaid another, to ſay the Truth, we 
have a very conſiderable Charge under 


our 
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our Care, and keep up with your 
Coach, leſt we ſhould be robbed of it; 
be aſſured we will offer no Violence to 
any of you, provided you offer none 
to us, but we muſt have our Liberty 
to do as we pleaſe, as well as you. 
While Sir John was holding a Parly 
with the Men, Belinda's Maid let her 
Miſtreſs into the welcome Secret, 
which raiſed her Spirits ſo much, that 
when Sir John returned, ſhe was quite 
changed from what ſhe had been, and 


ſo was he too, though different Reaſons 


made the Alteration ; ſhe, pleaſed to 


think herſelf ſafe, he, mad to ſee his 


hopeful Project baffled. He ſtepped 
into the Coach all cloudy and ſullen, 
muttered ſome Curſes between his 
Teeth, and fate for ſome Time as if 
aſleep. I fear, Sir John, ſaid Belinda, 


after ſome Silence, thoſe Men have 


robbed you, elſe, whence proceeds 
this ſudden Chagrin ? I thought the 
gay Sir John Gaylove could never have 
been out of Humour; ſay, Sir John, 
what can be the Cauſe ? 

You are very merry, Madam, and 


have gueſſed right, replied he, the 
| Dogs 
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Dogs have robbed me of ſomething 
very conſiderable, but I may yet re- 
cover it perhaps. No Matter, ſaid the 
Lady, in pertect Good-humour, tho” 
they have robbed you, I have eſcaped ; 
and I warrant I ſhall find Money enough 
to laſt till To-morrow Night, and then 
you ſhall be furniſhed with what Sum 
you pleaſe. He thanked her with as 
good a Grace, as he could command 
at that Time, though it plainly ap- 
peared he was greatly mortified at his 
Diſappointment, and fate ſome Time 
with his Eyes ſhut, contriving new 
Schemes. | 

They were now off the Foreſt, when 
Sir Jobn hoped the four Men would 
take another Road, not once ſuſpecting 
the Truth of the Matter ; but he tound 
they ſtill continued to follow the Coach, 
which ſtill increaſed his Vexation. 

About an Hour before dark, he com- 
' plained he was weary of ſitting, and 
aſked the Lady, if ſhe would alight, 
and walk a quarter of a Mile ? She re- 
plied, ſhe had rather be excuſed, that 
ſhe was very eaſy where ſhe was, and 
never loved Walking in her Life. 


I Then, 


© — — *- 


Py 


3 170 The Accompliſb d Rake. 
| Then, Madam, ſaid the Knight, 
will you not think me rude if I do? 
No, Sir Jobn, returned Belinda, you 
cannot be rude, unleſs you repeat what 
is already-paſt. He then got out of 
j the Coach, and beckoning his Servant, 
| privately ordered him to ride before, 
| and take up the firſt Hedge Ale-houſe 
he came at, and bid the Coachman 
ſay, his Horſes were tired, and could 
go no farther. In the mean Time, 
the Lady in the Coach, had leiſure to 
talk a little to her Maid. Oh! Nanny, 
faid ſhe, I fear there is ſome new Miſ- 
chief hatching, Heaven, of its Mercy 
blaſt it, and ſend me well out of the 
Paw of this Lion, and may the next 
devour me, if ever I truſt myſelf with 
another. 
Fear not, Madam, returned the Maid, 
I have ordered the Men behind to keep 
within call; and when we come to the 
Inn, if you pleaſe to go to Bed, we 
will ſit up at your Chamber- door, 
and guard you all Night. But here is 
Sir John coming already, let us not 
appear concerned. The Knight re- 
entered the Coach, and ſeemed a little 
better 


x 
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better- humoured than when he went 
out of it, which added to Belinda's 
Fears. About a Mile farther they 
came to a ſorry Hovel, at the Door of 
which, ſtood the Footman, by way 
of Signal to the Coach-man, who call- 
ing to his Maſter, as ordered, told 
him, his Horſes were tired, and could 
go no farther that Night. Sir John 
pretended to be in a very great Con- 


cern, that they ſhould be forced to 


take up with ſuch ordinary Accommo- 
dation as ſo mean a Hovel muſt afford 
them ; but entreated the Lady to bear 
for once with Inconveniences, ſince 
Diſaſters would happen ſometimes, 
This Proceeding alarmed Belinda ſo, 
that ſhe knew not how to act, being 
aſſured the pretended Accident was all 
deſigned, and kept a watchful Eye 
upon the Men who were her Guard, 
with whom ſhe ſaw Sir Febr's Servant, 
deeply engaged in Talk; and to her 
great Diſmay and Terror, ſaw two of 
them ride away. As ſoon as Sir John 
conducted her into the Houſe, I hope, 
ſaid ſhe, you do not intend to put up 
here for the _ It your Horſes 

| 2 are 
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are a little tired, which I verily believe 
is falſe, an Hour's Reſt will ſurely 
make them able to go two or three 
_ Miles farther, where we may find bet- 
ter Entertainment; but I ſee too plainly 
into your baſe Deſign. You are, tis 
true, a Baronet by Birth, but your 
Mother ſurely, was ſome. low, ſome 
faulty Sinner, who violated a chaſte 
Marriage-bed, and you are the abo- 
minable Product of her Vice, the vile 
Iſſue of one of her Footmen; for no- 
thing but a Channel, of baſe Plebeian 
Blood, could put a Man upon ſuch 
vile diſhonourable Actions. Villain, 
continued ſhe, for thou deſerveſt no 
other Name, haſt thou left thy Strum- 
pets behind thee, to perſecute me with 
thy deteſtable Love, as thou haſt falſely 
called it? No, Monſter, e' er thou 
ſhalt accompliſh thy deviliſh Deſigns 
upon me, I will let out. Liſe at ten 
thouſand Wounds, and my laſt Breath 
ſhail' end with a Smile, to ſee thy 
baffled Diſappointment. 

Sir John was never fo ſtung in his 
Life, as he was now at theſe ſharp In- 
vectives; but that which touched him 

the 
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the neareſt was, her Remarks upon his 
Mother, from whence ten thouſand 
vexatious Thoughts crouded about 
his Heart, and cauſed him to reflect, 
whether there was not more than a bare 
Probability 'of his being what ſhe at 
random called him. His reputed Fa- 
ther he knew was a Man of the ſtric- 
teſt Honour and Virtue, from whence 
then, thought he, does it come, that 
I am- fo differently inclined ; and am 
I then at laſt, the Offspring of a Foot- 
man ? Why, if I am, I cannot but 
think I have many Brethren in this 
Nation, that look as high as I do, 
and act exactly like me; and, yet me- 
thinks, I am not pleaſed with the 
Thought of a bare Poſſibility, of my 
being the Son of a Scoundrel, Theſe 
private Meditations being ended, he 
turned to the Lady, and ſaid, why are you 
ſo ſevere, Madam? Your Words touch 
me to the Quick; and I nowown to you, 
they have given a Turn to the baſe De- 
ſign ] had upon you. And yet, methinks, 
you had no Cauſe to be ſo very ap» 
prehenſive of Danger, while you had 
a Guard ſo near you, though it is true, 

2-2 two. 
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two of them are Deſerters bought off 
for a little Money, but the other Pair 
ſeem to be honeſt and reſolute. And 
yet, truſt me Belinda, you ſhall have 
no Cauſe from me, to try their Va- 
Jour, and you may now, with the 
greateſt Safety, diſmiſs them all, for 
every inordinate Deſire is now vaniſhed, 
and changed ta Eſteem and Reſpect, 
which ſhall for the future regulate all 
my Actions towards you. No, Sir 
Fohn, returned Belinda, you have too 
much Cauſe to blame my Conduct 
already, for giving myſelf up to the 
Honour of a Stranger, but hal not 
have a new one to accuſe me with, by 
diſmiſſing my only Safe: guard; but 
if you relent, and are changed, as 
you would perſuade me you are, ſhew 
it by leaving this diſmal Ahede fargh- 
with, and take the two Men into your 
own Retinue, for with me they ſhall 
go till I ſee the Inſide of my own 
Habitation. Sir John, with much 
Readineſs complied, and they all 
went on to the Inn. 

Belinda's Heart was now reſtored to 
its former Quict, and her Fear and 
7 al Anger 
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Anger were both baniſhed, for ſhe ſaw 
the Looks of the Knight ſo much al- 
tered, that ſhe no longer doubted but 
his Deſigns were ſo too, and her plea- 
fant good Humour began again w 
return, which Sir 7obn perceiving, 
ſuddenly threw hike at her 355 
and with a penitent Look, told her 
he would never riſe till ſhe kindly 
ave him her Pardon, for the vile 
haviour he had been guilty of to- 
wards her ; and believe me, continued 
he, I am ſtruck with Shame and Sor- 
row, at what I have done, and that 
you are the only Woman that ever had 
the Power to make meſo. And 
me leave to aſſure you, that could 1 
perſuade myſelf to a whole Life of 
Captivity with any one, 1 ſhould offer 
you Marriage immediately. Sir John, 
anſwered the Lady, do but forbear to 


repeat your Fault, and you ſhall fee 1 


can forgive it, as well as thank you 
for the Efteem you have for me. 
But when you talked of Marriage, Sir 
Fohn, you forgot to aſk my Conſent, 
which I take to be pretty material; 

but no Matter, we are now, or at 


I 4 leaſt 
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leaſt ſeem to be, upon very good 
Terms, ſo deſire you will be pleaſed 
to order ſomething for Supper. Faith, 
Madam, ' replied Sir John, you have 
ſtarved my Appetite, and it would be 
but Juſtice to do as much by yours, 
yet to ſhew that good Nature, to 
which you once referred yourſelf, I 
wh go myſelf, and ſee what's to be 
had. 

Sir John was no ſooner gone from 
Belinda, than Nancy, who knew no- 
thing of the Reconciliation, came in 
to bid her Lady have a good Heart, 
for there was another Coach and Six 
juſt come to the Inn. Belinda was juſt 

ing to tell her how Matters ſtood, 
when Sir John returned, and ſaid, -Ma- 
dam, you will certainly diſmiſs your 
Attendants now, | ſince you have ſuch 
come in queſt of you, that I believe 
I ſhall be forced to hire them for my 
own Preſervation now, for I ſaw Sir 
Trifling Flutter trip out of his Coach 
as nimbly as a Weather-cock at the 
turn of the Wind, and with him, 
Squire Mimble, who will refreſh your 
Spirits after your Fatigue, and give 

you 
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you ſome Diverſion, The laſt of 
whom is a Thing, juſt got looſe from 
an old Governeſs, who, it muſt be 


owned, has b&en very juſt to him, and 
taught him as much as ſhe knew her- 


ſelf, which was bad Engliſb, falſe Senſe, : 
ill Nature, and worſe Manners. They 


know not. at preſent, we are in the 
Houſe, but cannot long remainggno- 
rant of it, as both Sir Tyiſling and his 
Servants, knaw my Livery : And, if 
Belinda, to relieve her late Diſtreſs, 
will conſent to a little Sport, I will 


bring both my Rival, and his ridicu- 


culous Companion, to kiſs your Hand. 
Belinda readily conſented, and told him 
with ſome Pleaſantry, ſince he had de- 
clared againſt Matrimony himſelf, it 
was Time for her to look out for one 
of more Compliance, and defired the 
Gentlemen might be admitted. Sir 
John, ready to atone for his paſt Faults, 
ran to enquire for Sir Trifling, whom 
he found quarrelling with the Cook, 
becauſe ſhe refuſed him a Brace of 
Partridges, which Sir Jobn had already 


beſpoke. Huſſy, ſaid he, you deſerve - 


to be baſted with your own Dripping, 
h , 1 5 5 


* 
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to teach you how to uſe People of 

E Here 700 are goin 2 
nd up a Brace of Birds to 

I ools, who perhaps may take — 
or Crows, and be angry if you reckon 


above three Pence a- piece for them, 
And we that know better Things, muſt 


take up with a Neck of rotten Mutton. 
But, 1 * curſe, when they are enough, 
I ſhall make bold, do you ſee, with 

Sword in Hand, to ſeize them, and 
2 me the Man, that dare diſpute 
ae Matter. 

Well ſaid, my bully Knight, cried 
Sir John, clapping him on the Shoul- 
er, come, come, if you will be con- 
tent with a Limb or ſo, you ſhall 
have it without fighting for it; but 
thou knoweſt I am a true Eugliſb- 
Cock, and love to defend my own 
Property. Sir Triſling, who knew the 
Voice, turned abour, but did not readily 
know how to behave, whether as a 
Friend or a Rival, and putting on a 
folemn Air, cried nd Knight, 
where's my Miſtreſs? And who the 


Devil deſired ſo much of thy Civility, 


as to oblige us to tramp after her up- 
wards 
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| wards of ſeventy Miles? Sure you did 
not expect to be overtaken, or you 
. would have made more haſte; I thought 
you had been at your Journey's End 


by this Time, and was poſting after, 


to ſee whoſe Title was beſt, 


The laſt Thing, returned Sir Jula, 


that a Man parts with, is the good 
Opinion he has of himſelf, and while 
Sir Trifling keeps that, he canti6t fear 
a Rival. Your Miſtreſs is in this Houle, 
and the Reaſon why I tramped after 


her, as you call it, was becauſe you 


were gone after a more inferior Game, 
and as her Occaſions called her into 


the Country, ſooner than either you or 
ſhe expected, I thought it. a very good 


Way of confirming our Friendſhip, to 


ſhew that Reſpeck to her which was 


due to you, Believe me, Sir Trifling, 


Soul Miſtreſs is very ſafe, and that 1 


ve too great a Value for her Virtue, 
to aſſault it, I wait your Commands, 
Sir, to conduct you to her, and will 
with Pleaſure give up my Care of the 
Lady, to one who mult needs be more 
concerned for her Safety. By Gad, 
Knight, replied Sir Trifling, thy Words 
are 


4. 
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are Apocryphal, and it is ſeven to four 


but J let thee keep thy Charge, for I 


never knew thee willing to part with a 


Woman, till Matters were fairly ad- 
juſted betwixt you; now though I 


might perhaps ſhare a Wench with a 
Friend, I muſt inſiſt upon keeping a 


Wife to myſelf, becauſe I ſhould not 
care to mix my Breed. I am ſorry, 


Sir Tyiffing, returned Gaylove, to find 
your Opinion of the Lady, runs fo 


very low, but am yet more ſurpriſed 
to hear you confeſs a deficiency in your 
own Merit, which you certainly do, if 


you fay it wants Force to ſecure her to 


yourſelf, Come, don't be a Fool and 
looſe her by a groundleſs and falſe 
Suſpicion, for by all that is virtuous, 
ſhe is innocent for me, and I be- 


lieve for all Mankind. A Plague on 
it, returned Sir Triſing, I had much 


rather you had called her Whore, 


for then I ſhould have thought her ill 


Uſage of you, had Taifed your Spleen, 


but Zounds, ſo much Commendation 


is juſt as much as to ſay--—--now I 
have had her PII bring her off as well 


as I can, However J will go to her, 


- and 
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and ſhall ſoon ſmoke her Innocence 
by her Looks ; but where's my Friend 
Wimble ? If the worſt happens ſhe will 
ſerve him at laſt, for methinks, I 
would not have her baulk'd of a Hul- 
band, now ſhe is ſet on one. Wimble 
was then called, and they all went to 
Belinda, who ſeeing them coming, .met 
them at the Door. Vimble ran to her 
firſt, and taking her about the Neck, 
gave her a ſmacking Kiſs, and ſaid, 
ſhe was a good handſome Woman, and 
that he would have another, Feath and 
Troth wou'd he; which, when he was 
going to take, Belinda cried, hold, Sir, tis 
ill Manners to help yourſelf twice, be- 
fore the reſt of the Company are ſerved; 
beſides, I am here by Way of Deſert, 
which always comes after a full Meal, 
and conſequently ſhould be uſed ſpare- 
ingly. Sir Trifing, who was ready to 
boil over with Jealouſy, anſwered thus 
for his ruſtick Friend: How ſparing 
you have been of your Deſert, Madam, 
to ſome that ſhall be nameleſs, you 
beſt know; ſome perhaps, are cloyed, 
and. ſome again don't care for Sweet- 
meats, ſo you may as well give m 
| 38 Frien 
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bsh, Wimble another Taſte, before 
row mouldy on your Hand 

Brlindo's true Taſte for Rel Senſe, 

| led her Palate for the Reliſh of a 
92 l, and ſhe told Sir Tyiſſing, who- 
ever the furfeited with her Fayours, 
ſhe would be fure to take Care not to 
overcharge bis Stomach, knowing they 
would not lie well upon one abound- 
ing with ſuch Crudities, But why, 
Sir 7 rifling, continued ſhe, do you 
think me ſo laviſh? J am neither ſo 
old nor ſo ugly, but I may pick up a 
oxcomb any where, who if he prove 
not grateful for what J give, wil at 
leaſt receive it, though it were only to 
brag of it, among his fellow Block- 
heads. Sir Trifiing told her with a 
fleering Inſolence, he thought Women's 
Favours too low to be boaſted of, and 
when he offered her ſo great a one as 
Marriage, he did nor ſee how ſhe could 
make too thankful a Return for it, 
This made Sir Jahn and Belinda laugh, 
and Wimble thought this a very good 
Time, to ſpeak for himſelf. Come, Ma- 
dam, faid he, I loike you well, and am 
reſolved Fil ha* you, fo do na' trouble 
yourſelf 
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yourſelf abaut Sir Troifling any more, 
for thof I am at preſent but a *Sqoire, 
I intend to. be knighted ſoon, and then 
I can make you a Leady as well as 
he, ſo let us ſtroike up the Bargain 
with a Kiſs; which he was juft going 
to take, when Belinda, not in a very 
good Humour, returned his Declara- 
tion, with a Box on the Ear, which 
the well bred Squire would have ſent 
back with Intereſt, had not Sir Jobn 
and the Supper interpoſed. They then 
ſat down, and had not half finiſhed 
their Meal, when they heard a buſtle at 
the Door, and a Woman's Voice ſay, 
I will go in, I will ſee the Rogue your 
Maſter. Sir Triſling heard and turned 
Pale, at which Time the Woman en- 
tered, and flying at- him, fiercely ſent 
her Talons into each of his Cheeks, 
crying aloud, revenge thyſelf, and tear 
the Villain's Soul out! Then ſnatch- 
ing up a Knife, was going to direct it 
to his Heart, when Sir John got up, 
forced it from her, and reſcued the 
half worried Knight, though not with- 
out ſome Danger to himſelf.” Sir 
Trifking was no ſooner relieved, than 


he 
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he ran down Stairs, as nimble as he 
could, ordered his Coach to be got 
ready that Minute, and drove away as 
faſt as Fear and fix good Horſes could 
carry him, which in all Probability. he 
had not done ſo quietly, but that Beth, 
for ſo ſhe was called, half choaked 
with Rage, was fallen ſenſeleſs into a 
Chair, and by that Means, gave him 
Time to make an eaſy Exit. 

Belinda and her Company, let her 
ſit to recover at her Leiſure, knowing 
her Diſtemper was nothing but Paſſion, 
which would ſoon work itſelf off. By 
that Time Supper was over, and the 
Cloth taken away, Betty came to her 
Senſes again, and looking wildly round 
her, cried, where is the Monſter, the 
Hell-hound that has robbed, plundered, 
and left me to Miſery, Deſpair, and 
Ruin? O cruel Man, faid ſhe, to Sir 
Jobn Gaylove, why have you put a Stop 
to my Deſign, and hindered me from 
glutting myſelf with ſuch Revenge as 
' ſuits my Wrongs ? Oh, where is he? 
ſhew him to me! Oh, I rave, I die, for 
my Revenge! 


You 


% 
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You rave indeed, anſwered Belinda, 
I would fain have you cool your Re- 
ſentment, and let us know the Cauſe 
of it, for ſince your Revenge is ſo pub- 
lick, your Injury ought to be ſo too. 
Cool it, Madam! anſwered the young 
Woman, it is not poſſible for me to 
cool my Rage, ſince every Breath I 
draw heats and inflames it the more. 
No, nothing will ever quench my burn- 
ing Wrath, but the Blood of him who 
firſt ſet it in Flames; but, Madam, as 
you are one of my own Sex, perhaps 
you may have ſome Pity for me, and 
therefore if you . you mall hear 
my Story. | 
It is to no purpoſe, ſaid ſhe, to tell 
you who my Parents were, ſince they 

both died while I was yet an Infant, 
and left me to the Care of a Grandfa- 
ther, by my Mother's Side. 

Before I arrived to my eighteenth 
Year, a Neighbour's Child, who then 
lived Servant with Sir 7. rifling Flutter, 
made his Addreſſes to me. A mutual 
liking grew between us, the Produce of 
a {ix Months Courtſhip, when, about 
the Expiration of that Time, his Fa- 

b ther 


Baſtards about thy Heels, which, in all 
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ther died, and left him a ſmall Farm, 
with a tolerable good Stock it. 
Then it was that my Dear William, for 
that was his Name, preſs'd me more 
than ever to Marriage, telling me, if I 
would conſent, he would immediately 
leave his Mafter and follow the Buſineſs 
of Farming, which he did not doubt, 
by a proper Induſtry, would ſu 

us in a Manner ſuitable to his Wi 

In ſhort I conſented, and my Grand- 
father liking the Match, promiſed to 
make my Portion equal to his. Ac- 
cordingly, Vill gave his Maſter Warn- 
ing, telling him at the ſame Time that 
he was going to be married. To be 
Married? reply'd the Wretch his Maſ- 
ter, why is the Devil in thee to leave 
a Place of Plenty, for a ſtarving Hole 
of thy on, with half a ſcore of naked 


Probability, will in the end, either go 
to Tyburn or a Brothel-houſe? No Sir, 
ſaid Will, I hope not, I was not the 
Son of a rich Man myſelf, and yet I 
have eſcaped the Gallows ; beſides if 
there were no poor Men in the World 
who muſt wait upon ſuch as you. * at 
| y 


The Accompliſh'd Rake. 187 
My Wife. and I, betwixt us, ſhall be 
worth upwards of two hundred Pounds, 
and that with a little Induftry and good 
Management will keep our Children 
from Nakedneſs. Why then return'd 
Sir Trifling, you are very rich I find, 
though your Father was not, ahd pray, 
where does this Wife elect of yours 
live? Why Sir anſwered Will, your be- 
ing a * ny: this Country where 
your new E lies, makes you ſo to 
all the pretty Girls hereabout. She 
lives not far off Sir, and, if your Wor- 
fhip will give me leave, I will invite 
her to ſup with us in che Hall, ſhe'll 
be no diſgrace to the beſt among us 
Servants. At Night I was conducted 
to the Houſe by William, and was 
kindly received by the Servants, with 
whom 1 3 the Evening agreeably 
enough; but that Infernal Sir . riſling, 
was at a Dining-Room- Window, from 
whence he ſaw me, and thought me 
worth his Notice. 
A Day or two after, he aſked Will, 
when he was to be Married? who re- 
ply'd, as foon as we were the Third 
Time aſked in Church, which would 
be 
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be next Sunday. Well then, ſaid the 
Knight, your Wife may depend upon 
me for a Father ro herſelf; and a God- 
father to her firſt Child: And for thy 
Part, ſince thou haſt proved a Good 
Honeſt Raſcal, I will not only h thee 
Joy, but I will give thee ſome, by add- 
ing a. Good Cloſe to thy Farm, which 
will make thee a Free-holder, and qua- 
lify thee for a Vote againſt I want one. 
But, before you leave me, you are to 
do me a private Piece of Service, which 
none but you are to be truſted with. 
You muſt know, as much a Stranger 
as I am on this ſide the Country, I 
have an Intrigue with a Girl not far 
off, that is, I would have one, but the 
Jade is cautious; and though I would 
do her an Honour, ſhe refuſes it, unleſs 
I will marry her. Now to gain my 
Ends, I have promiſed to Marry her, 
but damme if I keep my Word, 
though I intend to confirm it with a 
Letter to her, which you ſhall copy, 
for you write a Good, Careleſs, Gen- 
tleman-like Hand, and, I believe, you 
ſpell like one. But however, ſhe is no 
Judge, nor does ſhe know my _— 
© 


| Maſter took it from him, ſaying, now 
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ſo yours ſhall paſs for mine; that if 
ever J am called to an Account for it, 
I. way with ſafety deny it, and juſtly 
ſay, 1 did not write it: Call upon me 
half an Hour hence, and I will give 
you what I would have you tranſcribe. 
I/illithought to himſelf, if the Girl did 
not Know. his Maſter's Hand, he was 
ſure W. not know his, and there- 
fore, win the Time was come for him 
to wait on his Maſter, he readily went 
and receivgd from him the following 
Lines to p, which are too well im- 


preſs'd on y Memory ever to loſe a 
Syllable of them. 


Thought, my Dear Charmer, to 
have ſeen you this Evening, but 
* am prevented by Company coming 
in; however, I cannot ſleep till I 
communicate a Secret to you: 
* Though 1 fear it will be late before I 
come; let all be quiet, and no Light; 
© for we have had the Devil to do here: 
But no more of that till we meet. 

Yours. 


When Will had copied this over, his 


have 
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have Ia Mind for a Frolick, and will 
go and deliver this Letter myſelf, in 
your Cloaths, ll: So ſlip on your 
Frock, and give me your Livery. Will 
obeyed without Delay, and was then 
ſent on a fruitleſs Errand, which was 
to take up ſome Time, while ano- 
ther Servant was ſent with tlie Letter 
to me; whieh I made no Dou came 
from Will, becauſe I knew his Hand, 
though there was no Name to it. I 
was very impatient to know what the 
Matter was, and never wiſhed more 
for his Company than at that time. 
My Grandfather and- all the Family 
were gone to Bed, except myſelf, who 
fate, as directed, in the dark, till I 
heard ſome: Footſteps in the Yard, I 
then ran and ene the Door, where 
by Starlight I ſaw Will, as I thought, 
in his Livery, who came in, and in a 
Whiſper, aſked, if all were a- bed? 
I told him, Yes. He then faid I 
was falſe to him, and had Reaſon to 
believe I was going to be Married to 
another. Alas Mill, ſaid I, What do 
you mean by ſuch a groundleſs Suſpi- 
cion? I love you too well, to think of 

1 any 
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any Man in the World but. yourſelf. 


Then I am happy, cried- he, in the 
ſame low Voice, but come my Betfy, he 
continued, why ſhould we any longer 
defer our Happineſs? Are we not Man 
and Wife? Wants there any: Thing to 
make us ſo, but a little tedious. Forma- 
lity, which only Cuſtom fanctifies, and 
Love like mine diſclaims? With ſuch! 

Arguments as theſe, intermix*d with 
innumerable Kiſſes between, he won 
me to conſent to my own: undoing, and 
we ſilently ſtole up Stairs in the Dark, 
and went to Bed; where we had not 
continued above an Hour, before we 
were alarmed with a Voice at the 
Chamber Door, (for in my hurry of 
Spirits, I had forgot to faſten the outer 
one below) which ſaid, do not be 
friglited my Betfy, it is only I. Only 
you, cried I trembling, Who are you? 
What, anſwered he, do you not know 
the Voice of your William? Villiam, 
reply'd-I in the utmoſt Terror, if you 
are William, then who have I got here? 
Go fetch a Candle, for I am undone 
for ever! At theſe Words he ran down 
to get a Candle, whilſt I jumped * | 

0 


192 The Accompliſh'd Rake: 
of Bed, and got my Clothes on; and 
he no ſooner advanced to the Bed- ſide 
with it, in his Hand, than Sir Triſing (for 
it was he who had been in Bed with me) 
threw his Night- cap at it, and put it 
out again: But Will was ſo enraged, 
to have his Place ſupplied by another, 
that he ran to the Bed, and ſo beat 
his Maſter, that he was not fit to be 
ſeen a Month after. The Cries of the 
Wretch who had thus abuſed me, 
rouſed my Grandfather, and all the 
Houſe, who came with Candles in 
their Hands to my Room, and diſ- 
covered my Diſgrace. Sir Trifling 
lay ſtill, but cried, damn you, Will, 
thou haſt given me a Beating that 
no Scoundrel in England would have 
given to a Porter; go home, you 
Raſcal, and fetch my Clothes, and let 
me ſee your Dog's Face no more. 
But alas! I had more than a double 
Share of a Plot, I never helped to con- 
trive; for when Vill came back with 
his Maſter's Clothes, he refuſed to hear 
me juſtify myſelf, took a final Leave 
of me, and I never ſaw him ſince. 
| My 
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My Grandfather, when I offered to juſ- 
tify myſelf, refuſed to hear me, turned 
me out of Doors the next Morning, 
and never would ſee me more, and I 
had the additional Misfortune, to have 
every body believe I was an Accom- 
plice in the Contrivance; and have 
lived ever ſince in the utmoſt Con- 
tempt and Penury, on what my Needle 
and Wheel could bring me in. I have an 
Aunt in this Town, to whom by an In- 
vitation, I came three Days ago, and 
was ſitting at her Door, when TI ſaw that 
infernal Wretch, Sir Triſſing, ſtop at 
this Inn, whoſe villainous Soul I would 
have ſeparated from his accurſed Body, 
had not this Gentleman moſt cruelly 
prevented me; but I hope, it is not 
yet too late, ſince he is doubtleſs in the 
Houſe ſtill; and it ſhall go hard with 
me, but I will have another Attempt 
towards his Deſtruction. 

Sir Jobn, at this Recital, had two 
or three inward Qualms, and often 
thought of poor Miſs Friendly, whoſe 
Wrongs he often felt Compunction for. 
But Belinda was a little upon the ſmile, 
and ſaid, You know not, Mrs. Betty, 
K | how 
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how. well. you have revenged yourſelf 
already, for I aſſure you, Sir Tryfleng, 
by your Appearance, is driven from a 
Miltreſs he followed from London, to 
which Place I dare ſay, he is by this 
time returning, for my Maid whiſper- 
ed me in the Ear juſt now, and told 
me, his Coach and he were gone off: 
But let him go, he is a worthleſs Ani- 
mal, and has uſed you baſely, yet 1 
believe it will ſoon be in my Power to 
do you ſome Service. How long is it 
ſince, William and you parted? And 
what fort of Man is he? She then de- 
ſcribed him, and ſaid, it was above a 
Year ſince ſhe heard of him. Have 
you a Mind, returned Belinda, to be 
reconciled to him? If ſo, provide to 
go with me, for I fancy your William, 
lives with a Siſter of mine: And I am 
the more ready to believe it is he, be- 
cauſe Sir Trifling came with his Ad- 
_ to me, ſoon after the Time you 
ſpeak of, and the Fellow, pretended to 
= flick all the while he ſtaid, and 
would never appear : Now, as I am 
almoſt ſure this is the Man, I am 
well ſatisfied it will be in my Rm 
make 


| 
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make up the Breach betwixt you, if 
you do but once meet. Betty ſaid, 
ſhe was willing to wait upon her any 
where, but could never hope to ſee 
William again, with any Satisfaction. 

Next Morning, Belinda, Sir Fohn, 
and Squire Vimble, took Coach, and 
Mrs. Betty followed after on Horſe- 
back. They had not Fe long 
on their Journey, before the Squire 
aſked Belinda, when ſhe deſigned to 
beg his Pardon for the Box on the 
Ear ſne gave him, aſſuring her, that 
if Sir Trifling had not been frighted 
out of the Houſe, and forgot to take 
him with him, he ſhould hardly have 
been ſo civil, after ſuch an Affront, 
to wait- upon her home. Belinda told 
him, whenever he thought fit to aſk 
her Pardon for the Occaſion of it, ſhe 
might perhaps condeſcend to ſay ſome- 
thing of that Kind; but as for his 
Company, ſhe .found no great Reaſon 
to thank him for it, becauſe it was a 
Piece of Civility unſollicited, and yet 
ſhe was glad of it, becauſe Sir Fobx 
muſt have gone back alone, had not 
Fortune left him behind, 


K 2 The 
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The Knight, all this while, ſat gloomy 
and ſilent; his Thoughts employed on 
different Subjects, which entertained 
him with no pleaſing Variety: Some- 
times, vexed he had miſſed his Deſign 
on Belinda, and ſometimes aſhamed he 
had ever attacked her Honour; one 
Minute he called himſelf a thouſand 
Fools, for jaunting after a Woman, 
that had not Gratitude enough, as he 
term'd it, to reward him for his Trou- 
ble; the next Minute he made a Re- 
ſolution to marry her, which inſtantly 
raiſed a Mutiny in his Breaſt, crying 
out Liberty! Liberty! In ſhort, he liked 
Belinda ſo well, that he was often forced 
to ſtand at Bay with his own Inclina- 
tions, keeping them ever in a State of 
Subordination, to divert them from 
that which he had always declared 
againſt. Belinda again took Notice of 
his Silence, and ſaid, Have Courage, 
Sir, your Purgatory is almoſt at an 
End, and a few Hours will give you 
to yourſelf again. Madam, anſwered 
the Knight, It is my Heaven that is 
near at an End, and my Purgatory 


will not begin till I leave Belinda; j who, 
| . it 
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if-ſhe knew all, has more to boaſt of, 
than any of her Sex ever had before 
her ; for ſhe has brought it to a ſingle 
Vote, whether I ſhall marry, or no, 
Nay, Sir Jobn, returned Belinda laugh- 
ing, a ſingle Vote can never do in a 
matrimonial Affair; there muſt be a 


Joint Conſent, or we ſhould make a ſad 


Affair of it. But come Sir Jobn, let 
me intreat you to lay aſide your Gra- 
vity for this Time, and conſider, Tra- 
vellers ſhould be always merry, elſe 
methinks, we look as if we were count- 
ing how many Steps our Horſes take 
in an Hour. Ods Life, and ſo we do, 
cried Wimble, and I love to be mer 
Come, Madam, I will ſing you a Song 
I made myſelf ; and a good one it is, 
thof I ſay it. ä 


Y whoney Sue, give me thy Haun, 
I love thee, as I'm an honeſt Man; 
My Hoes: my Cows, my Plow, my Cart, 
To thee I value not a Vart;, 
And yet, Odzooks, thou art ſo coy, 
bene er I court, thou ſayeft me 2 


e Then 
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' 1 hen SL Anſwers. 


Orbear your fooliſh Suit, good John, 
For 1 muſt have a Genileman, 
Can Compliment and go more gay, 
Than thou upon a. Holiday; 

Can kiſs, and A-la-mode can wwooe, 
Mile all dale Courtſhip”s "OLE 


Then He again. 


| . marry Sue, are you ſo ftout ? 
In my Heart I love for to jeer and flout. 
Odsboalakins, were I in Bed, 


Aud wreſtling for your Maidenhead— 


Oh! for Heaven's ſake, 80 Be- 
linda, no more of your Poetry, good 
Squire H7mble, beſides, we are juſt at 
our Inn. A Pox o'the Inn, ſaid he, 

che beſt is to come; and I am reſolved 
to Gng it out. Wimble, interrupted 
Sir Jobn, you had beſt have a Care, 
the Lady's Fingers are as nimble as 
ever, and if your Song does not pleaſe 
her Ear, *tis ſix to four, but ſhe finds 
the Way to yours again. Adzooks, 
replied 
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replied Winible, but if ſhe does, ſhe 
ſha*nt come off ſo well as the did laſt 
toime; and Iam reſolved TH ſing my 
Song too. | 

They now arrived at the Inn, and 
were conducted to the Room where 
they were to dine, when ſoon after, 
Mrs. Betty, ſtanding at the Window, 
ſaw a Coach coming, and her old Lo- 
ver William, riding before. Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, to Belinda, I believe your Siſ- 
ter is come to meet you, for here is 
my Runagate. She had no ſooner ſaid 
theſe Words, but the Coach drove to 
the Door of the Inn, and Belinda and 
Sir Jobn, ran out to ſee the Lady alight. 
But Oh! the ungrateful Interview ! 
When the Lady in the Coach, knew 
Sir John Gaylove for the Father of her 
Child, then with her, and he the Lady, 
for che ſame he had at the Bagnio. 
The Confuſion that appeared in both 
their Faces, was too great to be diſre- 
garded by Belinda, who looked alter- 


nately at them, and whoſe Share of 
Amazement was equal to theirs. Sir 


Jobn ſaw it, and did all he could to 
recover himſelf, and taking the Child in 
| K 4 his 
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his Arms, carried her into the 
Houſe. , The Mother cried out, Oh! 
my Child, my Child! fearing Sir Jobn 
would have taken her away from her. 
Pray, Siſter, ſaid Belinda, let us go 
in; methinks, I long to know the 
Cauſe ot your Diſorder. The Lady 
inſtantly got out of the Coach, and 
deſired her Child, and a Room to 
herſelf; during which Time, a thou- 
ſand Fears filled her Breaſt; ſome- 
times ſhe thought Sir Joby had not 
Honour enough to conceal the Intrigue 
that had been between them ; ſome- 
times, ſhe thought Belinda and he were 
married; then the Fear of - loſing her 
Child, hurried. her to Deſpair, till ſhe 
got into the Houſe, and then ſhe 
begged Belinda to bring her little Girl 
to her, for ſhe could not reſt till ſhe 
ſaw her again. Why, Siſter, anſwered 
Belinda, are you ſo ſtrangely ruffled ? 
You give me at once Pain and Amaze- 
ment. Have you ever ſeen Sir Jobn 
Gaylove before? This Queſtion con- 
founded the Widow, and ſhe knew 
not what to Anſwer, but being reſolved 
to diſown any Acquaintance with him, 
aſked, 
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aſked, who was that? Belinda ſaid, It 
was the Gentleman that took her Daugh- 
ter out of the Coach, in whoſe Hands 
ſhe was ſure: the Child was very fate : 
However, ſhe would go that Minute, 
and bring her from him. She imme- 
diately left her Siſter, and ſoon re- 
turned with the Child, which removed 
one of the Lady's Fears; but there 
were yet two more, which hung heayy 
on her Mind: Nor durſt ſhe, for ſome 
Time, aſk Belinda, whether ſne was 
married or not, left her Anſwer ſhould 
ſtrike her dead : But as ſhe knew it 
muſt come out, ſhe trembling ſaid, 
Belinda, are you married? married! 
replied Belinda, what, in a Week's 
Time? No, Siſter; if your Concern 
proceeds from your Apprehenſion of 
loſing me, calm your Fears, for the 
Gentleman you ſaw with me, is too 
much a Fine- Gentleman, to be nooſed, 
as he calls it. But come, Siſter, I 
would, fain have you join the Company, 
or you will loſe a very pleaſant Scene 
betwixt your Servant, and a Miſtreſs 


of his which I accidentally picked up; 


the Story is too long for a preſent Re- 
| K 5 petition, 
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petition, and will ſerve to fill up a 
vacant Hour another Time. 

While they were diſcourſing in one 
Room, Sir Jobn was conſidering in an- 
other, and haſtily calling for Pen and 
Ink, writ as follows: : 


Madam, 

T was an Accident, as you know, 

that brought us firſt together, and 
we are now met by another. I plainly 
ſaw your Concern, and ſhewed too 
much of my own, to be diſregarded 
by the piercing Eyes of your Siſter. 
It you would prevent her farther 
Obſervation, look eaſy, and view me 
with the ſame Indifference you would 
have done, had you never ſeen me be- 
© fore. And ſince nothing but a Re- 
turn of that Indifference can ſecure 
© us from being diſcovered, you ſhall 
find a Behaviour anſwerable to it in, 

* Your's, 


„J. GAY LOVE: 
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When Sir John had writ this Letter 
he gave it to a Servant, bid him en- 
quire where Belinda was, and tell her, 

be 
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he begg'd the Favour of her Company 
for a Moment; and as ſoon as ſhe left 
the Room, to convey the Letter into 
the Hand of the new- arrived Lady. 
Belinda anſwered the Knight's Sum- 
mons, and the Servant delivered the 
Letter, as ordered. The Lady read 
it, and approved ſo welF of the Advice 
there given, that ſhe reſolved to act 
agreeable to it. Belinda returned to 
her Siſter, told her Dinner was juſt 
ready, and defired to know whether ſhe 
would go to the reft of the Company,” 
or chuſe to dine where ſhe was? Siſter, 
replied the Lady, ſince Sir John has 
been fo very obliging to give you his 
Company ſo far, it would be highly 
rude in me to ſeparate you; and, for 
that Reaſon I will go with you. They 
accordingly went, and Sir John receiv?d 
the Lady with much Civility, but 
guarded Looks; ſhe uſed the ſame_ 
Caution, and managed fo well, that all 
Obſervations were now at an End. 
They were now fat down to. Dinner, 
and the Servants called in to wait; 
among whom was William ſo lately 
n of: He ſtood ſome 9 
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hind his Lady's Chair, before he per- 
ceived Betiy, (who had caſt many a 
wiſhful Eye at him, unreguarded) ſit- 
ting at the Table with them. At laſt 
Sir Jobn, drinking to her, drew his Eyes 
that Way; and no ſooner did he ſee her 
than he coloured with Reſentment, and 
was going to leave the Room, when 
Belinda ſaid, Stay, William, I have 
ſomewhat to ſay to you as ſoon as Din- 
ner is over. He obey'd, but with the 
utmoſt Uneaſineſs, not being able to 
bear the Sight of his unfaithful Beity, 
as he thought her. When they had 
done, and the reſt of the Servants diſ- 
miſs' d, Belinda aſked Will, if he knew 
the young Woman that ſat there? He 
anſwered, Les; he had too many Rea- 
ſons to know her for an ungrateful baſe 
Woman as ſhe was. Come, come Wil- 
ham, ſaid Belinda, you are miſtaken, 
ſhe is innocent with regard to Sir Tri- 
fling,” and he only is to blame. She 
then related to him the Particulars ſhe 
had heard from Bezty, and concluded 
with adviſing him to'a Reconciliation 
with her; for that ſhe thought her 
truly deſerving his Affection, and would 
make 
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make him a good Wife. When Be- 
linda had ended, Will ſaid, his Eyes 
were now open, and he plainly ſaw 
both her Wrongs and his own. And, 
oh | my Betty, continued he, we have 
both been abuſed ; but let us mutually 
endeavour for the future, to alleviate 
each | other's Affliction. Here Betty 
burſt into a Flood of Tears, and there 
wanted not much to make Will keep 
her Company; which Sir 7h and 
Belinda perceiving, laugh'd them out 
of it, ſaying they ſaw no Cauſe for 
Tears, ſince they were in ſo fine a way 
of recovering one another's Favour. 
Our Travellers now began to think 
of finiſhing their Journey, which a few 
Hours compleated : But how were they 
all ſurpriſed to find Sir Ting got there 
before. them ? Who, reſolving not to 
loſe Belinda, croſſed the Country a 
little Way, and got again into the 
Road, deſigning to be at her Siſter's as 
ſoon, as ſhe, and there to be free from 
the Fury that paid him ſo well at the 
Inn for his paſt Recreation. But what 
was his Terror and Confuſion, when 
he ſaw enter, with the reſt, not only 
105 the 
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the cheated Betty, but the wronged 
William too ? Zounds, he cried, I am 
haunted; prithee, Widow, ſend for the 
Parſon to lay theſe two infernal Spi- 
rits, and chain them down for Life in 
the Bonds of Matrimony, or I ſhall 
never be quiet for them. But, come 
Will, continued he, I'll give thee, how- 
ever, a Farm of Ten Pounds a Year 
for thy Wife's Maidenhead, and I think 
it is very well ſold ; but I will have it 
inſerted in the Contract, that ſhe ſhall 
never come within ten Yards of my 
Perſon : And the Devil take me, if ever 
I come within twenty of hers, if riding 
forty Miles round it will prevent it. 
Why, by George, you are in the right 
on't, replied the *Squire. Zooks Man, 
continued he, turning to Milliam, it will 
be a Folly to wiſh thee Joy ; for if thou 
haſt a Soul in thy Body, ſhe will tear 
it out in a Week's toime. By George, 
I would not marry her, thof' his 
Majeſty would give me his Crown for 
her Portion. 

Will ſmiled, and ſaid, he would 
venture to take her even with nothing, 
ſince it was her Mind he was chiefly 
con- 
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concerned about, and as much as that 
was untainted, he was very eaſy con- 
cerning any thing elſe. And accord- 
ingly they were married the next Day, 
to the mutual Satisfaction of the Par- 
ties, and of every one preſent. 

When the Wedding was over, and 
the Couple gone, Sir Trifling began to 
renew his Addreſſes to Belinda, who 
received them with a very cool Indif- 
ference; for as ſhe never had any real 
Value for him, it was not very likely 
his late Behaviour ſhould make any 
Addition, and being heartily tired of 
his Impertinence, ſhe reſolved to give 
him a final Anſwer, in order to a 
ſpeedy Deliverance, which the enſuing 
Afternoon favoured. It happening to 
prove a very pleaſant one, the Com- 
pany were ſeverally diſpoſed to walk 
into the Garden; Sir Triffing reſolving 
to take hold of the happy Opportu- 
nity, conducted Belinda to a little ſhady 


Arbor, a Scene which he thought fit 


for Love; and reſolving to loſe no 
Time, firſt filled the Lady's Ears with 
his own Merits, and then told her how 
willing. he was to beſtow them all on 

her. 
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her. Sir Trifiing, returned Belinda, I 
ſhall always acknowledge the Favour 
you have done me, but, as I mult ever 
be wholly diſintereſted both in your 
Worth and Demerits, all I have to do, 
is, to thank you for the Honour you 
have offered me, and to tell you, with- 
out Reſerve, I cannot accept of it. 
Now, ſtrike me dumb, Madam, re- 
turned Sir Trifing, if I know whether 
I hear you or no: I cannot credit my 
Ears! Did you ſay, Madam, you 
could not accept of my Offer ? I ne- 
ver eat my Words, Sir, anſwered Be- 
linda, but beg you will keep your Tem- 
per, ſince nothing ſpoils the Oeconomy 
of a well-ſet Countenance like Reſent- 
ment and Anger. You know, Sir Tri- 
fling, our Paſſions are not at our Com- 
mand ;. and if we hate when we ſhould 
love, it is owing to a Depravity in 
our Fancies, which we may ſtrive a- 
gainit, but can feldom maſter. This 
is juſt my Caſe: I have tried to ſub- 
due my Inclinations, but a ſuperior 
Force keeps them under; and where 
our Power is defective, Submiſſion is 
our only Choice. Why ſure, return'd 

Sir 
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Sir Trifling, my Ears and Underſtanding 
muſt be defective too. Did you really 
ſay, you could not accept of my Of- 
fer, which is nothing leſs than honour- 
able Love; and what at firſt I did not 
deſign, and perhaps more than fome 
People deſerve? But, fince your Sto- 
mach is ſo nice, Madam, you may e' en 
try to ſtrengthen it three or four Years 
longer, and then coarſer Fare will go 
down. | 1 5 
Nay, Sir. Trifling, replied Belinda, 
my Stomach was never ſharp ſet to- 
wards Niceties; my Taſte lies towards 
cheaper Food, which I think whole- 
ſomer much. Sir Trifling, with an Air 
of Contempt, wiſhed her a good Di- 
geſtion, and told her, ſhe that liked a 
Piece of Neck- beef better than a Phea- 
ſant, might perhaps prefer a Foot- man 
before his Maſter. Why truly, Sir Tri- 
fling, anſwered Belinda, if we did but 
make ſome Allowance for the paultry 
Name, on one Side, and the good Eſtate 
on the other, the former is very often 
preferable to the latter. But here comes 
your Friend the Squire, with a Hare 
| | I ann - BUY 


* 


210 The Accompliſh'd Rake. 
in his Hand,who IL ſee has deen a Cour - | 
ſing. 
| No theſe Words the Squire ry 
and ſaid, come tell me how you Joike 
= Geame; by George tis better hunt- 

ing Hares than Whores; for here have 
I in half an Hour got one, d'ye ſee, and 
was half a Year in purſuit of the other 
Bitch, and loſt her at laſt; fo we will 
have this Puſs for our Su per, and let 
the Devil take the other for his. The 
Devil, replied Sir Triffing, owes thee 
not ſo much for thy Gitt, ſince thou 
haſt offered nothing but what was his 
own before; for, a Pox on thee for a 
Fool, doſt thou not know that the 
whole Sex was deſigned for him at 
the Creation? Mercy on us! cried Be- 
linda, why, Sir Trifling, what do you 
mean? You make Love till you grow 
perfectly rude; I beg you will be ad- 
viſed, and when you leave a Lady, 
ſecure her good Word by a civil Exit, 
and then perhaps, though ſhe deſpiſes 
you herſelf, ſne may have ſome worth- 
leſs e KW to recommend you 
to. 

By George, anſwered Wi mble, you 
may talk of Civility as much as you 

pleaſe, 
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pleaſe, young Lady, but I think you 
practiſe it as little as he does; come, 
come, your Tongue and your Fingers 


are flippant alike ; what a Pox, who is 


bound to take your Blows and your 
Jeers? By George, if Sir Trifling would 
ſtand by me, I would return them 
both with Cent. per Cent. that I would, 
Belinda turned upon her Heel, and left 
them ſinging a Piece of an old Song 
Ay bow now Sir Clown what makes 
you ſo bold? In the mean Time, Sir Jobn 


and the Widow Lady, were making 


Love with more good Manners at an- 


other Part of the Garden. He told 


her, he was ſo out of Countenance 
at the Reflection of his Behaviour 
to her when ſhe was laſt at London, 


that he wanted Courage to afk her 


Pardon ; but begg'd ſhe would forget 
it, if only for the ſake of his dear little 


Girl, for whom he declared an Aﬀec- 


tion and Tenderneſs equal to hers. 
If you, Sir Jobn, returned the Lady, 
are diſcountenanced at your Behaviour, 


what Confuſion and Remorſe muſt at- 


tend mine? I do aflure you, without 


flying to any other Intereſt than that of 


my 


* 
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my own Quiet, I have long ſince en- 
deavoured to forget my Fault, and had 
moſt happily baniſhed the Remem- 
brance of you, and my own Weakneſs, 
from my Breaſt, when all was again 
recalled at the Sight of you ſo near 
the Side of my Coach. - I muſt own, 
I had much to fear from the inward 
Perturbations of my fluttering Heart, 
that a Diſcovery would enſue, having 
a Siſter to deal with, innocent herſelt, 
and loving me too well to think me 
guilty; and yet ſhe had much ado to 
account for my Conduct at ſuch a per- 
plexing Juncture; but, Thanks to 
Fate, it is now moſt happily over; 
and if Sir John Gaylove will but pro- 
miſe two Things, I ſhall know no 
more Diſtreſs. Name them, Madam, 
replied Sir John, and may I never know 
Eaſe myſelf if I refuſe, as far as my 
Power goes, to contribute towards 
yours; bar Matrimony, and command 
me in every Thing. As for that Clauſe, 
anſwered the Lady, *tis perfectly need- 
leſs, and I promiſe never to put your 
good Nature to that Trial again ; all I 
beg is, that you will keep my Secret, 

| and 
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and be my Friend : As for a double 
State of Life, I am now as much a- 
verſe to it as you are; and it is be- 
cauſe I believe you will never clog 
yourſelf with a Wife, that I do-not 
add a third Requeſt to the former, 
which would be, never to addreſs Be- 


linda, becauſe abominable Inceſt ſhocks 


my Soul, and gives my Blood an 


Ague. 3 

Sir John told the Lady, he own'd 
himſelf a Man of Pleaſure, but was 
not quite ſo bad as ſhe unkindly 
thought him. Belinda, he acknow- 
ledged, was a fine Woman ; but Ma- 
dam, continued he, ſhe is your Siſter, 
and Rival only to your Merit. I have 
already declared my Sentiments of 
Wedlock, and, for any other At- 
tempts, I here faithfully promiſe to 
diſmiſs them. No, Madam, I am 
now reſolved to grant what you have 
aſked, and will for the future eſteem you 


both, with the ſame inoffenſive Love 


as if you were my Siſters; and when 
I lay you open to the Cenſure of the 
World, may I loſe both Memory and 


Reaſon, to prevent a Repetition of my 


Fault. 
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Fault. This Promiſe was juſt made 
when Belinda came, in ſome Haſte, to 
deſire their Protection, ſaying ſhe was 
never in ſo fair a Way for a good 
Beating in her Life before. Pray, Sir 
Fohn, continued ſhe, will you tell me, 
for you are his Friend, how many De- 
grees is Squire Wimble removed from 
a Brute? Nay, Madam, anſwered Sir 
John, if it was he that was going to 
beat you, I think you ſhould aſk how 
many Degrees a Brute is removed from 
him, ſince the very fierceſt among them 
never fight their Females. I confeſs, 
continued the Knight, he has put me 
a little out of Countenance at being 
one of his Acquaintance, and would 
reſent his rude Behaviour, but that he 
is in ſtrictneſs the Gueſt of Sir Tri- 
fing, not mine: Beſides, I am ſure 
Belinda would rather laugh at his ill 
Manners than ſee it chaſtiſed, eſpeci- 


ally in this Place; and, I will tell you 
Ladies, if you'll give me Leave, how 
he once ſerved me. When I was firſt 
acquainted with him, I happened to 
have a ſlight Intrigue with a Lady, 
whom I obliged more out of good 

Nature 


* — Þ 4 8 


. 
— 
) 
} 
| 
; 


The: Accompliſt.d Rake. 215 
Nature than Inclination, becauſe; ſhe 
had the Misfortune of being a little 
ſtricken in Tears. She had one Day 
invited herſelf to dine with me at my 
Lodgings, and as ſhe was a Lady of 
ſome Quality, I reſolved to be very 
civil to her, when that rude Monſter 
came abruptly into the Dining- room, 
and, looking at her, cried, Why, what 
a Pox, Knight, art thou reduced al- 
ready to the Aſſiſtance of a Bawd ? 
Why, Man, what doſt thou do with 
this Piece of Fripery, in her Curls and 
her Patches, ſimpering and leering like 
a Girl juſt, come from her Lover, who 


had been peeping into her Boſom, to ſee 


whether her withered Bubbies heaved 
or no? A young Coquet is the Devil, 
but an old one is his Dam, by George. 
You may eaſily gueſs, Ladies, how this 
rude Speech mortified the Lady, who 
paſs'd for a Maid too, and what Con- 
fuſion it put me into for an Excuſe : 
She coloured ſo much with Extre- 
mity of Reſentment, that it appeared 
through the Varniſh of her Face, tho? 
none of the thineſt laid; on. I was 
torced to ſhake my Head, and cry, 
2 poor 
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poor Mr. VWimbie, I wonder how he 
| has got looſe from his Confinement. 
Madam, continued IJ, a little out of 
his Hearing, this unhappy Gentleman 
has, for ſome Weeks, been diſordered 
in his Head, and I beg you will take 
no Notice of what he ſays. O pray 
then, ſaid ſhe, let me be gone, and con- 
vey me ſafe into the Street, for I do 
not love to converſe with Madmen. 
Sir John, continued ſhe, you keep 
ſtrange Company ; I wonder where 
you pick them up. My rude Com- 
panion catch'd her laſt Words, and 
anſwered, The Devil ſhould' pick her 
Skeleton before he would touch an old 
Ewe as ſhe was, who, for ought he 
knew, was the firſt that rotted after 
the Flood. The poor Lady, at theſe 
Words, -made the beſt of her Way 
down Stairs, and vow'd ſhe would ne- 
ver come near me again, unleſs I ba- 
niſhed that Madman. I confeſs, tho' 
the *Squire's Behaviour vex'd me, and 
I let him know it did, yet at the ſame 
Time it brought me a Deliverance 
from one I did not much delight in; 


tor which Reaſon I forgave his ill 
Man- 
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' Manners; and, if Belinda will but 
conſider, it is impoſſible to make a 
Brute a Man, I am ſure ſhe will do 
ſo too. To-morrow I deſign to ſet 
my Face towards London; and, in or- 
der to your ſpeedy Deliverance, will 
offer him a Place in my Coach, tho 
I fancy he will hardly leave you till 
Sir Trifling' does ; and when that will 
be, you, Madam, beſt know. | 
If, ſaid the Lady, one may gueſs 
at his Stay by his Treatment, I am of 
Opinion he will not continue long af- 
ter you; and indeed it would be a 
little hard if he ſhould, ſince no body 
cares for the winnow'd Chaff, when 
the ſubſtantial Grain is ſeparated from 
it; but do not grow vain, Sir Fobn, 
continued Belinda, with a Bluſh, I only 
hint at your ſuperior Share of good 


of your Compliment, Madam, an- 
ſwered the Knight, ſince you only al- 
low me a little more Wit than a Couple 
of Fools. Nay, Sir John, replied the 


vere, they are neither of them Fools ; 
but the Vanity * ore, and the ill 


Senſe. I ſee no room for being proud 


Widow Lady, I think you are too ſe- 


Nature 
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Nature of the other, gives a Turn of 
Contempt to their Words and Actions, 
which helps to rob them of the fineſt 
Quality ever. given to Man; and 1 
with Sir J7obn Gaylove may always pre- 
ſerve his Talent from every Mixture 
that may rob it of its Luſtre. Sir 
Jobn received the Lady's Compliment 
with a Bow, though he knew it was 
attended with ſome ſecret Reproach; 
and ſaid he was too conſcious of his 
own Demerits to think he could de- 
ſerve it. But now, Madam, reſumed 
he, addreſſing Belinda, though what 
tollowed was deſigned for both, we 
are now within a very little Time of 
parting, poſſibly, for ever; I therefore 
beg an Act of Oblivion may paſs be- 
rwixt us, and let us forget every diſ- 
obliging Thing that has been faid on 
either Side; try to mend your Opi- 
nion of me, and I will endeavour to 
deſerve it. Here the Widow Lady 
left them to pluck ſome ripe Grapes 
the ſaw in the Garden, when Sir Jobs 
went on thus: The World, you know, 
Madam, is divided into four Parts, ſo 
are the Inhabitants of it diſtinguiſhed 
1 | by 
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by four Characters; the Coxcomb, 
Fool, Knave, and Man of Senſe. Now, 
as we that live in Europe reckon it the 
leaſt Part of the World, but the beſt, 
ſo muſt Men of Senſe be allowed the 
ſuperior Character, though infinitely 
the inferior Number; no wonder then 
if you Ladies are perſecuted with three 
Intolerables for one Agreeable. As for 
the Coxcomb and the Fool, I fee em 
coming towards us; but which of the 
other two Epithets will Belinda beſtow 
on me? Ah! Sir Jobn, replied Belinda, 
laughing, I with you could as eaſily 

acquit yourſelf of one of the remain- 
ing Characters, as you have an undiſ- 
puted Right to the other. But you 
cannot blame me, if I ſay you have 
enough of the beſt Character, and too 
much of the worſt ; yet ſince you de- 
fire, and I have partly promiſed, that 
all ſhould be forgiven, I will now go 
a Step farther, and endeavour to for- 
get it too. Sir John took her Hand 
and kiſs'd it, as a Return of Thanks, 
which was all he had Time to do, be- 
fore they were joined by the other two 
Gentlemen, He then aſked Sir Trifing, 
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if he might expect his Company ts 
London in the Morning? Aſk the Lady, 
replied the Knight, her Vote muſt de- 
termine the Matter; if ſhe ſays I am 
welcome to ſtay, you go alone; if 


otherwiſe I am at your Service, But | 


I thought by the Kiſs you gave her 
Hand juſt now, you had been return- 
ing Thanks for Leave to ſtay a little 
longer yourſelf. No, Sir, returned 
Belinda, Sir Jobn Gaylove need not aſk © 
Leave to ſtay any where; his Com- 
any will always be deſired ; but ſince 
he is reſolved to rob us of it To-mor- 
row, I think it pity. he ſhould want 
Company, for it is dull travelling by 
one's ſelf. The Squire was juſt go- 
ing to make ſome notable Anſwer, 
when the Lady of the Houſe came to 
them, and ſaid, ſhe believed it was 
Tea-time, ſo deſired they would all 
walk in. | 
The next Morning the two Knights 
and the well-bred *Squire took Leave 
of the Ladies, and returned to London, 
where every one partook of the ſeveral 
Diverſions their different Inclinations 
led them to. e 55-8 
or 
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Sir Jobn had not been many Days in 


Town, before he received a Letter 
from Lady Gaylove, as follows: 


a ua mm *  . TO 2 0 3 BY. Bo. 3. on 


O U ſhewed ſo much Concern 
when I was laſt at London, for 

Mr. Friendly and his Family, that I 
imagine it will not diſpleaſe you to 
hear farther from it. Laſt Week I 
went to viſit Mrs. Friendly, but did 
not expect to ſee her Daughter, who 
has had a moſt melancholy Time 
ever ſince ſhe came from London; 
but as ſhe is young, and of an eaſy, 
cheerful Temper, ſhe begins to re- 
cover her Quiet a little, and deſired 
to ſee me. She told me, I ſhould 
fee her little Macaroon, as ſhe calls 
the Child; which when brought, me- 
thought I ſaw every Line and Fea- 
ture of Sir Jobn Gaylove's Face in 
his. You know beſt whether you 
are the Father; every body but the 
Mother believes you are, who ſays 
you were not in the Nation at the 
unhappy begetting of it. I wiſh you 
would come and fee yourſelf in Epi- 


tome ; for if you are not Father to 


L 3 this, 
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this, I am ſure you never will be to 
one more of your .own Likeneſs. I 
ſhould now reproach. you for your 
long Silence, and many other Tranſ- 
greſſions; but as I am fully deter- 
mined. to bury them all, this ſhall 
be the laſt Time I will, if poſſible, 
ever remind you of them, ſo you 
will but come to a Mother impatient 
to ſee you, and who will receive you 
with Tranſport and Pleaſure. 

E. GAY LOVE. 


Sir John, who never heard Mr. 
Friendly's Family named, fince the In- 
jury he had done it, without ſome Con- 
cern, trembled as he read the Letter, 
and could not prevent a Sigh or two, 
which forced their Way from a diſ- 
ordered Heart. Sure, ſaid he to him- 
ſelf, this one Action of my Life muſt 
be the worſt, becauſe the reſt wear off, 
while this alone ſticks to my Mind, 
and ever hrings an ungrateful Remem- 
brance with it. Poor Nancy Friendly ! 
indeed I havg done thee Wrong, and 
ſuch a Wrong as nothing can repay ; 
at leaſt I know but one Way, and that 

I never 
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I never:can conſent to. No Hymen for- 
bid 1 ſhould ! And yet, methinks, the 
Girl has great Deſert, and I could wiſh 
my Fault undone.— But why ?—Faith, 
I believe, only to have the Pleaſure of 
committing it again. Well, what muſt 
be, muſt be Methinks I could glad- 
ly ſee this little Likeneſs of mine how- 
ever; but how to face the charming 
Mother No, it muſt not be, for 
I ſhould either diſcover myſelf by a 
fooliſh Concern, or fall a Victim to 
'Fendernefs, and marry. the Girl to re- 
deem her Honour, and ſo entail a Sla- 
very upon myſelf for Life-—No, hold 
you there, he added, ſhe, it ſeems, begins 
to be eaſy, and I will be ſo too; and 
may a ſeparate Bleſſing attend us both. 
And now FU go to a Lady that cannot 
marry me, in order to forget one that 
would. feet Ki 

Sir John had now an Intrigue with 
a new Miftreſs, whoſe Huſbandt was a 
Man very much immerſed in the Plea- 
fares of the Town himſelf, but was 
very unwilling to let his Wife partake 
of the ſame,” which made him look a 
little diſpleaſed, when a certain Ac- 
5 4 quain- 


* 4 * 
4 * | * 
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quaintance of Sir Jobn's made pretty 
trequeat Viſits to her, by whoſe Inter- 

eſt the Knight had lately gained Ad- 
mittance to her himſelf, and he hap- 
pening to be the fineſt Man of the 
three, both Huſband and Gallant were 
deſpiſed, and Sir Jobn fixed in her Fa- 
vour, till fome new Favourite ſhould 
ſupplant him, as he had done his Pre- 
deceſſors; for Women are whimſical 

as well as Men, and ſometimes love 

Variety as well as they. But the poor 

— Cuckold muſt I call him? *Tis an 
ugly Name, but it is much better than 
his Wiſe's, however: He, I ſay, could 
not digeſt the groſs Proceedings of his 
Partner, who had now cured his Jea- 
louſy by Certainty, and made him re- 
ſolve to chaſtiſe the Intruder, that 
ſhared his Bed without his Leave. - 

Sir John, who was but juſt admit- 

ted, and had never yet an Opportunity 
f receiving one ſingle Favour, more 
than Leave to make a Preſent or two, 

fell into the Trap, and paid not only 
for his own intended Faults, but the 
repeated ones of him that ſhew'd him 

the Way to it. The Huſband, how- 

| ever, 
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ever, knew nothing of Sir John Gay- 
love, nor had ever ſeen him; his De- 
ſign was laid againſt the Knight's 
Friend, before- mentioned, whoſe In- 
ſolence grew ſo intolerable, that he be- 
gan to inſult him in his own Houſe ; 
of whom, to be revenged, he let his 
Servant into the Secret, and, by his 
Aſſiſtance, carried on the following De- 
ſign. His Wife, one Afternoon, be- 
ing gone to take a Walk in the Park, 
he provided himſelf, in her Abſence, 
with two or three Ounces of Gun- 
powder, of which he ordered his Ser- 
vant to make about thirty Crackers; 
and place them on a Row on each Side 
the Stairs, but fo dextroufly as not to 
be ſeen. When this was done he went 
to his Cloſet, and writ the followi 
Lines, to be given to his Spouſe at her 
Return. * 


My Dear, 0 | 
2 I Am going this Evening, with 
8 three or four honeſt Fellows, to 


eat freſh Oyſters at Billingſgate; and 
© as it is very likely it will be late be- 
* fore I return, let this deſire y93 nei- 

| L 5 + ther 


5 expired, and the Viſiting- knock alarm- 
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ther to expect me Home, or be 
ee for mY Stay, 
| | | = Your' "He 


N50 Bon as rs had writ this courtly 
Epiitle, he gave it to his Lady's Maid, 
and bid her deliver it to her at her Re- 
turn: And, when he had given his Man 
a Key belonging to a Cloſet at the Stairs- 
head, where — — was to act his Part, and 
farther Directions about the Affair in 
Projection, he really went, as ſaid-in the 
Letter. The Lady returned, read it, 
and immediately diſpatched away her 
Emiſſary, to let Sir John Gaylove know 
of the favourable Opportunity that of- 
fered itſelf to promote their Satisfac- 
tion. The Knight, who was never 
backward at paying his Devoirs to a 
fine Woman, promiſed to be with her 
in an Hour. The Man that was left 
at Home to execute his Maſter's Re- 
venge, lay hid in the Cloſet, from 
whence he could ſee every one who 
went up Stairs. The Hour was now 


ed the Scout, who that Minute made 
ready, and as ſoon as the punctual Sir 
Jobn 


| 
h 
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Fobn had advanced three or four Steps, 
he ſet Fire to the Train, which made 
ſuch a dreadful Noiſe about the Knight's 
Ears, that he was not only ſcared out 
of his Senſes, but he had his Wig: and 
Linen ſet on fire, and his Hands and 
Face, very much ſcorch'd. He ſtood 
the Shack of the Ambuſeade on the 
its Force, not knowing in the Fright 
whether he had het: go forward or 
backward; while the expecting Lady 
in the Dining room ſtood wild with 
Amaement at the unuſual Noiſe, won- 
dering from whence it came; but when 
it was oyer, ſhe ventured to the Stairs- 
head, whete ſne beheld Sir Jahm like a 
ſmoked Flitch of Bacon, and burning 
his Fingers to put out the Flames, 
which, when he had accompliſhed, he 
turned from ber, ſuppoſing ſhe had 
a Hand in the Contrivance, and went 
with the utmoſt Precipitation out of 
the Houſe to his Lodgings, where ke 


ſent for a Surgeon, and was forced, 


2 ſome Weeks, to keep: his Cham- 
8 | | a 
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The Lady, whom he left at the 
Stairs-head, ſeeing her Lover vaniſh, 
as it were like the Devil, in Smoke 
and Sulpher, began to enquire into the 
Cauſe of ſuch rattling Doings in her 
Houſe? But nobody could ſatisfy her 
Curioſity. While ſhe was diſputing 
the Matter among her Maids, not a 
little vexed at her Diſappointment, the 
Fellow in the Cloſet made a Shift to 
convey himſelf privately out of Doors, 
and went with the Tidings to his Maſter, 
as ordered; who was both ſurpriſed 
and vexed, when he heard the Perſon 
'that received his Revenge, was not 
the Man he expected. I find, ſaid he, 
my Wife provides againſt Diſappo 


Int- 
ments, and lays in a Stock of Lovers 
ainſt a dear Lear. Do you know, 
fm, who the new Stallion is ? I know 
no more of him, Sir, returned the 
Servant, than that he has been twice 
at our Houſe, and I once heard my 
Miſtreſs call him Sir John. Oh, very 
well, replied the Huſband, ſhe has 
' been dealing among the Officers and 
Merchants ever ſince I married her, 
and now ſhe begins to aſpire ms. 1 
| ty, 
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lity. Well, I hope Sir John, as ſhe 
calls him, has got enough however; but 
come Sirrah, ſince it is fo, go you and 
fetch me a Whore, a Fire-ſhip, do you 
hear? And I'll carry her preſent to 
my dear Wife, that ſhe may diſperſe 
it among her Favourites, that fo their 
Crime may be attended with a certain 
Puniſhment, and every one ſhare alike : 
*Tis a compendious Revenge, and 
reaches all, like Poiſon to a Swarm of 
Rats. The Servant obeyed, and con- 
ducted the Lady to a private Apart- 
ment; where his Maſter having paſſed 
an Hour in Dalliance with her, took 
his Leave and went home to his Wife, 
who met him at the Stair-head, and 
cried out, my Dear, our Houſe is 
haunted ! | 
I know it, my Life, returned the 
Huſband, it has been ſo a great While 
with the Spirit of Concupiſcence, which 
I fancy you are too fond of, to endea- 
vour to lay. I know not what 
mean, anſwered the Lady, but I really 
- believe the Devil has been here, he 
left ſuch a Stink behind him; and for 
a Minute I thought he had been taking 
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the Houſe along with him, there was 
ſuch thundering Doings on the Stairs. 
Good lack, faid the Huſband, why 
here has been {ad Doings indeed: But 
if the Deyil had taken the. Houſe, fo 
he would but have. left the Stairs and 
the Stallion upon them, 1 fancy your 
Good nature would have pardoned the 
Damage, and promiſed your Soul as a 
Reward for the great Civility. Lard! 
Child, replied the Lady, you are 
ſtrangely out of Humour to-Night; 
indeed I did ſee a Gentleman on the 
Stairs, but did not know his Name 
was Stallion; for I was ſo frighted J 
never aſked it. Bleſs us! how came 
| You to know of it? I am afraid you 
deal with the Deyil, and that he wanted 


Ou. | 

; I believe he did, returned the Spouſe, 
for you and I are one: Pray what Co- 
lour was he of? Colour, ſaid ſhe, he 
was ſo buried in Smoke, that I could 
ſcarce. diſtinguiſh his Colour, but 1 
certainly ſhould have taken him for 
the Devil, had I not diſcovered, by 
the Light of his Ruffles, a Bag-wig 
and a Sword. A Devil of Quality, 1 


warrant 
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warrant him, - replied the Huſband, 
but come, Rib, let us to Bed, and fee 
if Sleep can reſtore you to that Reaſon 
which I ſee you have loft. He then 
took hold of her Hand, and conducted 
her to the Bed-chamber ; where I ſhall 
leave them, and return to Sir Jobn, 
who was now doing Penance, and re- 
ſolving for the future, never to in- 
trigue with a married Woman again, 
though I muſt own, continued he, the 


beſt Way to ſhew a Man his Folly in - 


Matrimony, is to lie with his Wife, 
and let him know it afterwards. 

Early the next Morning, while he 
was thus entertaining himſelf with theſe 
Thoughts, his Servant brought him a 
Letter, which contained as follows. 


| Dear Knight, | 
S — are, or ſhould be al- 
ways Friends, I hope the ſhare- 
ing of a Woman betwixt us, will 
make no Difference, at leaſt, when 
LI am fole Proprietor, and yet, willing 
5. to give up Part of my Right to one 
© I never ſaw. Buſineſs, which you 
* know muſt be done, calls me my ' 
| tor 


8 


332 The Accompliſh'd Rake. 

© for a few Days; and as my dear 
Wife may have Buſineſs too, I beg 
you will aſſiſt her in it till my Re- 
turn: Women, you know, when 
© alone, are but indifferent Contrivers ; 
and it I leave my Spouſe a good Aſ- 
ſiſtant in the Perſon of Sir Feb» Gay- 
* love, for that I hear is your Name, 
I ſhall expect at leaſt your Thanks 
for the Favour, and a poſitive An- 
ſwer per Bearer, who will tell you 
ho to direct it, or at leaſt convey it 
« ſafe to the Hand of, 


. uur moſt affettionate, 
© bumble Cuckold. 


Sir John had ſo many humble Cuc- 
kolds all over the Town, that, being 
a Stranger to the Hand, he could not 
poſſibly tell from whom the kind In- 
vitation came, till he called for, and 
examined the Meſſenger, who made 
no ſcruple, as by Order, to let him 
know he came from the Maſter of the 
Houſe he had b-en at the Day before. 
Sir Jobn being perſuaded the Wife was 
the Contriver, at leaſt an Accomplice 
TY in 


* 
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in the Gun-powder Plot, was reſolved, 
by way of Revenge, to anſwer the 
Letter as little to their Satisfaction, as 
the Viſit was to his; he therefore or- 
dered the Fellow to wait, and writ the 
following. 


Dear Cuckold. 
HO art certainly one of the 
$ civileſt Fellows I ever yet dealt 


* withal; and to let thee ſee I have ſome 
© Gratitude, I here ſend my Thanks 
© for the kind Invitation you have ſent 
* me, but am forced to tell you, the 
< Feaſt is too luſcious, and has cloyed 
me already. I therefore deſire you 
* will enquire after ſomebody that has 
* a ſtronger Stomach, and a better 
* Digeſtion, than I have at preſent. 
And now, by Way of Poſtſcript, 
* Thou art to know, that I ſhould 
have ſent thee another ſort of Meſ- 
* ſage, but that I think it a little un- 
© reaſonable, firſt to lie with thy Wife, 
* and then run thee through the Body 


for it.“ | 
*. G. 
The 


=_ 
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The Huſband upon the Receipt of 
this Letter, flew to _— Wite's Apart- 
ment, read it to her, and in the ſe- 
vereſt Terms reproached her for her 
Infidelity to him, and left the Houſe 
with a determined Reſolution never to 
enter it again; but through the Inter- 
ceſſion of F riends, and the Promiſe of 
Amendment in his Wife, he was pre- 
vailed upon to receive her, and forgive 
every thing that was paſſed. | 

Sir Jobn was no ſooner in a Condt- 
tion to go abroad, than he began to 
ſeek out new Game, after a Surfeit of 
the Old. He had one choice Campa- 
nion, among a great many more, 
whoſe Name was Freelove, and had 
been his Adviſer and Aſſiſtant, in moft 


of his irregular Actions. This Gentle- 


man was one Night at the Drawing- 
room, with an, agreeable pretty Wo- 
man, when Sir Jahn happened ta be 
there alſo: And as he was always quick- 
ſighted towards a new Female, he pre- 


ſently ängigd her ont für his amn. He 


therefore made towards Freeluve, and, 
after the common Compliment, aſked 


him aſide, what Lady he had got: 


Freelove 
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Freelove told him, it was his Siſter, 
and - hoped, that Information would 
be ſufficient to prevent all farther In- 
quiry after her, ſince he believed Sir 
Jobn was too much his own Friend, 
to marry any Woman, and too much 
his, to debauch ſo near a Relation; 
but farther declared, that if he ever 
did attempt her Honour, he ſhould 
meet with all the Reſentment his Sword 
and Arm, was capable of ſhewing. 


Sir Jobn laughed at his Threats, and 


faid, why, how now Freelove, I have 
often heard you ſay, *nay ſwear, there 
was not an honeſt Woman in the three 
Kingdoms. And pr'ythee, what' is 
thy. Siſter more than the reſt of her 
Sex? Or, what is my Fault, that I 
may not have her as ſoon as another ? 
Keep your. Temper, Sir Joba, replied 
Freelove, . while Peace is the Word, 
Bilbo ſleeps, but War will enſue, if 
you rouſe the Dragon. You will have 
need of one, returned Sir John, to 
guard your Golden-pippinz for you 
may depend upon it, I ſhall attack, 
and with fome Fury too. Freelove 
told him, the Place they Were in, 


would 
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would not admit of any farther Diſ- 
pute; then turned away, and went 
again to the Lady. | 
Sir Jobn immediately accoſted ſome 
Ladies of his Acquaintance, who were 
there, and entertained them with his 
uſual Addreſs and Gallantry; which 
Freelove obſerving, took that Oppor- 
tunity of carrying off his Sifter, as he 
called her; but was in Reality, an 
innocent Country young Lady, on 
whom he had honourable Deſigns. 
However, they did not get ſo privately 
away, but Sir John's watchful Eye 
catched their Exit, and immediately 
made his own, to keep within View 
of them, though they knew it not, 
or ever once imagined he was near 
them. 
But mark the Fate which Curioſity 
and love of Variety bring upon us 
Sir Fobn, fond of a new Face, which 
he reſolved, if poſſible, to be better 
acquainted with, followed the Lady 
and Freelove into a Tavern, where 
they took up a Room, and Sir John 
the next to it, into which he conveyed 
himſelf without Noiſe or Light, by a 


ink 


| 
{ 
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Wink to the Drawer, who, by the Force 
of half a Crown, was drawn to his 
Intereſt, and there heard all that paſſed 
between them; but another of the 
Drawers, who ſaw him go in the dark, 
whiſpered Freelove in the Ear, and told 
him where Sir John was. When the 
Drawer was gone out of the Room, 
Freelove took the Lady to the Window, 
pretending to ſhew her ſomething 
wrote upon a Pane of Glaſs; but in 
reality to intreat her, that when. they 
returned to their Seats, ſhe would ſeem- 
ingly comply with whatever he pro- 
poſed to her, and he would give her 
his -Reaſons another time. She con- 
ſented, and they went again to the Fire- 
ſide. Freelove then aſked her how ſhe liked 


the Drawing-room, ard the fine La- 


dies ſhe ſaw there ? Nay, Mr. Freelove, 
anſwered ſhe, that Queſtion ought to 
have been put to you, ſince mine ſhould 
have been, how I liked the fine Gen- 
tlemen ? But who was that you talked 
to while we were there? I think he 


was much the handſomeſt Man in the 
Room. 


Freelove, 
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- Freelove, it may eaſily be imagined, 
was not a little mortified to here her 
ſay this, as he knew Sir John did fo 
too ; but endeavoured to conceal it as 
much as he could, and told her, that 
Gentleman was a Baronet, one who 
had a general Fund of Love for the 
whole Female World, and there was 
not a Woman in the Town, that had 
Youth and Beauty to reconcile her to 
his Notice, but he either had, or would 
have, if it was poſſible, an Intrigue 
with. And, I durſt lay five Pieces, 
that he is this Minute at my Lodgings 
enquiring after yours; for which Rea- 
ſon, if you will oblige me in ſo ſmall 
a Matter, you ſhall change them this 
very Night, and lie in your Aunt's 
Bed till ſhe returns from Hampſtead : 
But don't you dream of the Knight, 
for thoſe very Lodgings were his once, 

and it was there I knew him firſt. 
The Lady ſtared at what ſhe did not 
underſtand, but ſeemed to comply, as 
the had been deſired, and when they 
had ſupped, they went away. But 
Sir Jobn was before-hand with them, 
who no ſooner heard how the Lady 
Was 
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was to be diſpoſed of, and preſerved 
from him, than he got out of his 
Place of Concealment, went off, and 
marched directly to Freelove's' Lodg- 
ings; where being well known, he 
went directly up-ſtairs, and hid him- 
ſelf in an adjoining Cloſet, having firſt 
put the Key within ſide the Door, and 
then locked himſelf in, and impatiently 
waited the happy Approach of the 
Lady. 

5 Robes, who well knew Sir Jobn 
would leave no Attempt untried to get 
to his Miſtreſs, contrived this Scheme 
to entrap him, and which every way 
anſwered his Wiſhes. For upon being 
told by one of the Servants of the 
Houſe, that Sir John Gaylove was gone 
up-ſtairs but a little before, he in- 
{tantly conducted the Lady home to 
her own Lodgings, and then went to 
a certain Procureſs of his Acquaintance, 
and defired her to put a Girl into his 
Hands, whoſe Condition required a 
Surgeon. The Bawd underſtood him, 
and accordiugly ſupplied” him with 
one that every way his Pur- 


Poſe, whom, having firſt properly in- 
ſtructed, 
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ſtructed, he conducted to the Chamber- 
door, where he bid her Good-night, 
and left her. It was now Freelove's 
Turn to laugh, for the Iſſue of this 
Rencounter proved the very worſt that 
ever Sir John was engaged in; for tho' 
he had had many Skirmiſhes with the 


Ladies, they had hitherto proved light 


ones; but in this laſt Battle he was 
almoſt mortally wounded : And it gave 


him ſuch a thorough Mortification, 
that he ſwore if ever he got well again, 


he would demand Satisfaction of Free- 
love, and then retire into the Country. 
Freelove, who ſuſpected a Quarrel 
would enſue, kept out of Sight till Sir 
obn was laid up pretty ſafe for a 
hile, and then got the young Lady's 


| Conſent to marry her, which when 


over, he went directly into the Coun- 
try to her Father's Houſe, and Sir 
John and he never met afterwards; for 
the former thought it not worth his 
while to follow him, and ſo the Breach 


healed up of itſelf. But though the 1 
1 could not reach Freelove with 


oint of his Sword, he ſent many 


a Curſe after the Cauſe of his Suffer- 


ings, 


1 
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ings, and more intolerable Confine- 
ment. But Time, however, recalled 
his former Health and Liberty, nei- 
ther of which obſtructed his Deſign, 
of going into the Country, becauſe he 
began to be tired of the Town. 

The next Poſt, he ſent Lady Gay- 
love a very welcome Epiſtle, with his 
Reſolution of making her a Viſit in a 
ſew Days. She immediately prepared 
for his Reception in the Country, and 
he in Town for a ſpeedy Journey to 
her. In three Days he arrived in Gay- 
love-Hall, from whence he had been 
four Years, His Mother received him 
with open, joyful Arms, repeating at 
the ſame Time, two Lines of Cowley, 


Go, let the fatted Calf be killed, 
My Prodigal's come home at laſt. 


But may I, Sir 7obn, continued ſhe, 


1 repeat the two next L. ines? 


With noble Reſolution filPd, | 
And filPd with Sorrow for the paſt, 


1 Before 
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Before Sir John could make any 
Return to Lady Gaylove, the poor diſ- 
confolate Mr. Friendly entered the 
Hall, to make him a kind and early 
Viſit, but with Looks ſo altered, that 
Sir John, conſcious of the Cauſe, be- 
held him as well with a pitying, as a 
guilty Eye; he faw a Man, once happy 
in his Family and Fortune, reduced 
to the utmoſt Diſquietudes, and laid 
under the heavy Preſſures of a conti- 
nued Uneaſineſs; he obſerved his Eyes 
grown languid, his Cheeks pale and 
thin; the whole Man mi and 
worn down with Trouble; at which 
piteous Sight, a Sigh forced its way, 
and he ſecretly cried, Ah! wretched 
Gaylove! thou art the Cauſe of all! But 
ſuddenly ' rouſing himſelf, fearing to 
be obſerved, Mr. Friendly, ſaid he, 
(taking him to his Arms) 1 cannot ſay 
I am 1 to ſee you, becauſe I can 
hardly perſuade myſelf *tis you: Be- 
lieve me, Sir, a Heart-drawn Tear 
ſteals to my Eyes, to ſee ſo great an 
Alteration in you. 
Oh, Sir John, replied chat worthy 
Man, you ſee in me, a Wretch de- 
3 | pare 
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prived of Joy, of Eaſe, of Comfort; 
one, whoſe hourly Reflections on his 
Misfortunes, make Havock of his 
Peace, and is in continual Struggles 
with his Heart, to rend its Strings 
aſunder. I cannot look back to the 
happy Time, when I could have told 
myſelf, none upon Earth enjoyed more, 
or greater Tranquility than I, nor 
none was ſurrounded with greater Bleſ- 
ſings ; but preſently Reflection tells 
me, how great a Change ſucceeded 
all that Bliſs, which, like ſome blight- 
ing Wind upon the Herbage,  withers 
all my Reaſon, blows a blaſting Va- 
por o'er my Hopes, and makes me 
wiſh I had been born wretched, to 
prevent the Knowledge of the Happi- 
neſs I have loſt, | | 
1 fee, Sir Jobn, continued he, you 

ity your poor afflicted Friend, your 
Eyes declare the Sentiments of your 
Heart for one, who, if he has any 
Remains of Content, it is to ſee you 
again in Safety here. And, may the 
geturn of your Reaſon, recall your 
ſcattered Reſolutions, and force them 
to join in the firmeſt Bands, to make 
q 1 you 
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you my Reverſe. May kind Heaven 
ſhower down all thoſe Bleſſings on your 
Head, which it has ſeen good to de- 
prive me of. 

Theſe Words were ſucceeded by a 
long Silence, and ſome Tears on both 


Sides, when Sir Jobn, raiſing his Eyes 


ſrom the Ground, found a ſudden Al- 
teration in his Breaſt; Honour, Pity, 
Gratitude, and every noble Paſſion of 
the Mind, at that Inſtant took Poſ- 
ſeſſion of him, and- he could not hear 
ſuch kind Expreſſions from a Man he 
had ſo greatly injured, without the ut- 
moſt Remorſe ; and as he now. began 
to look upon his paſt Life with De- 
teſtation and Contempt, he felt the 
Dawnings of a ſecret Impulſe, to do 
the injured Juſtice. 
Come, Mr. Friendly, ſaid the Knight, 
call up Reaſon to your Aſſiſtance, and 
try to baniſh this corroding Grief, that 
preys upon your 'Vitals. I confeſs 1 
am not much acquainted with the De- 
crees of Heaven, nor have I ever much 
concerned myſelf about them ; but if 
there be any ſuch, as certainly there 


are, they will ſurely diſengage your 
3 | inno- 
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innocent Heart from that black Cloud 
which eclipſes all your Joy, and em- 
bitters your preſent Moments. You 
have ofcen, and I believe with much 
Sincerity, declared myſelf your Friend; 
I now give you here my Hand, as an 
Earneſt of a moſt faithful Return; and 
romiſe, in the Preſence of an unſeen 
BEING, that I will do all I can to re- 
ſtore your Eaſe. —- Nay, do not look 
ſurpriſed ; that Promiſe has Weight 
and Energy in it, and will do more 
than you at preſent comprehend. Tell 
me, may I ſee poor Nancy Friendly ? 
Your Words, Sir Jobn, replied the 
good old Man, thrills through every 
Vein, and reaches my afflicted broken 
Heart. Oh!] fay; but ſay it ſoon, are 
you the Father of her Child? And 
will you do her Juſtice? Tell me, 1 con- 
jure you, was ſhe conſentirt to her 
own undoing? And has ſhe falſified 
thus long, in ſaying ſhe knew. nor 
when her Shame began ? 
Alas! reply'd Sir Fobn, how ſhall I 
anſwer you ?—Ob! ſpare me, Sir, the 
Repetition of a Crime which my Soul 
abhors !—Your lovely Daughter is in- 
| M 3 nocent 


246 The Accompliſh'd Rake. 
nocent and virtuous; I only am to 
blame. It is enough, anſwered Mr. 
Friendly, (the Tears running down his 
wrinkled Cheeks) your Words bring 
Comfort. to my aged Heart ; but will 
you repair the Injury, and heal her 
wounded Reputation ? | 
Yes, by Heaven, I will, returned 
the penitent Knight; and when, ch 
when, ſhall I be bleſt with a Sight of 
the dear injured Innocent ? Of that I 
am not able to inform you at preſent, 
rejoined Mr. Friendly, ſhe having care- 
fully avoided ſeeing the Face of any 
Man but mine, ſince the Birth of her 
Child, which is now two Years ago; 
but as it is her accuſtomed Method to 
walk in the Garden, which is her ut- 
moſt Limits, every Afternoon, it you 
will come To-morrow, about four 
o' Clock and ſuddenly: ruſh in upon 
ker Privacy, ſhe will have no Lime 
to retire, and then you muſt ſee her 
of Courſe. Sir John told him he would 
cheartully follow his Directions, and 
hoped he would do him the Honour 
of dining with him the next Day; and 
furthermore convey his beſt Service * 
is 
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his Lady, and beloved Daughter; but 
to give them na Reaſon to expect a 
Viſit from him ſo ſoon. | 
Mr. Friendly then took his Leave, 
and, as deſired, dined the. next Day 
with Sir John, whoſe Impatience to ſee 
the young Lady made him both haſten 
and ſhorten his Meal; which when 
over, Mr. Friendly went back to get 
his Daughter into the Garden, where 
they had not been many Minutes be- 
fore the Knight appeared. Miſs Friendly 
bluſh'd extremely at the Sight, and 
look'd with ſome Diſpleaſure at the 
Freedom he took; which he not re- 
garding, went up haſtily to her, gave 
her a familiar Salute, and cry'd, Nancy, 
how doſt thou do, Girl? The poor 
young Lady was in 2 5 Confuſion 
when ſhe ſaw herſelf, alone with Sir 
Jobn, (tor Mr. Friendly took Occaſion 
to retire at the Approach of the Knight, 
apprehending his Preſence might not 
be ſo neceſſary at that Time) and ſaid, 
J cannot give you, Sir, the common 
Compliment 4 laying, I am glad to 
lee you, becauſe I am not pleaſed to 
ie any one but my unhappy Parents; 

4. for 
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T can lay him to no body's Charge. 


concerned in his Being, becauſe he was 


roon was begotten, No Matter, Ma- 
dam, reply'd Sir 7ebn, where I was, 


I'll adopt him, and take him for my 
own, let who will be the Father, as it 
is enough for me that Nancy Friendly 
is undoubtedly the Mother, and I will 
never be aſhamed to father her Pro- 
duction. WilFyou give him to ne, 
Madam? Give him! Sir John, return- 
ed the Lady, do you think I want a 
' Charitable Hand to take my Child off 
mine? No! As you have already ob- 
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for Gladneſs has left my Heart ever 

ſince I had my little Boy. I have 
got a little Boy, Sir John, did you 
never hear of it? But he is a fatherleſs 
one, for no body will own him, and 


It is faid, indeed, he is like Sir 7%n 
Garleve ; but I am ſure he is no way 


gene to France when my little Maca- 


but ſince he is ſo much my Likeneſs, 


ferved, I am certainly the Mother, tho! 
J can ftill ſay ſome unknown Chance 
beſtowed him upon me, however the 
World may laugh at me when I affirm 
it; but perhaps he may yet live to re- 

compence 
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compence thoſe melancholy Hours his 
Birth has given me. When he ; firſt 
made his Appearance in Lite, I had 
an Abhorrence to the very Sight of 
him; but Nature pleaded ſtrongly in 
his Behalf; and I muſt own, he is now 
ſo dear to me, that the Wealth of the 
Univerſe ſhould not buy him from me. 


But fee where the little Chance-ling 


comes | of | 
Sir Jobn, at Nature's Call, ran to 
meet it, took it to his Boſom, and 


embraced it with a Father's Love. Ir 
is indeed my Repreſentative, ſaid the 
Knight, and what Name have you 


given him? John, anſwered the Lady, 
after my own Father. And after his 


own Father too, return'd the Knight, 
for aught you know, fince you are at 


a Loſs to find out who that is. That 
is too true, returned ſhe; I am ſo un- 
happy as to be an utter Stranger to 
tim that wounded my Honour, blaſted 
my Fame, and left my Mind a con- 
tinued Chaos never to know either 
Form-or Regularity more. Don't you 
pity me Sir Jobn? Yes, I am ſure you 


do, for our Fathers always loved, and 


their 
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their Children, as you know, never had 
Cauſe to hate one another. 


You, make me melancholy, Madam, 


reply'd Sir John, indeed you do. But 
come, my Nancy, I'll get you a Huſ- 
band ſhall baniſh all your Shame, and 
recal that Peace to your Mind which 


fo long has left it. Ah! Sir John, re- 


turned ſhe, I do not want a Huſband 


for myſelf, but a Father for my Child; 


and till he is found, I will never think 
of Marriage. As for my Shame, it is 
too well eſtabliſhed to be diſplaced; 
tis entailed upon my wretched Days 
for ever; and Peace is become ſo great 
a Stranger to me, that if it were to 


make me a Viſit, I ſhould ſtand a- 
mazed, and cry, I know you not 


But ſuppoſe, Nanq, returned Sir John, 


I ſhould chance to be let into this grand 
Secret, and have it in my Power to 
tell you who the Father of the Child 
is ? And ſuppoſe he ſhould prove ſome 
worthleis Raſcal, and I, in pity to your 
Wrongs, and inſtigated by Friendſhip, 
ſhould offer to marry you, which would 
you take? Neither, Sir, reply'd the 


dpa tor I have already declared a- 


gainſt 
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gainſt any but the Father of my Child 
and I ſhould. ſoon declare againſt hin 
too, if he ſhould prove what you have 
deſcribed. No, I will never think of 
Marriage ; even that will never retrieve 
my loſt Credit; the good-natur'd World 
knows my Fault, and it will be ſure to 
keep it in continual Remembrance. 
You wrong yourſelf, Madam, anſwer- 
ed Sir Jabn, when you confeſs a Crime 
you are not guilty of. You ſay you 
know nothing of the Fault laid to your 
Charge, how then are you culpable? 
Alas! Sir, anſwered ſhe, is not 
Child a living Demonſtration _ 
me? And who, do you think, will be- 
lieve me, when I urge Innocence and 
Ignorance ?-. [ will, my dear Nancy, 
ſaid the. Knight, ſnatching her to his 
Arms, I know: your Innocence; I am 
the Brute that wrong'd you of what 
you held moſt dear; that plundered 
your Honour, and cauſed your Shame. 
'Tis I who am the Father of your 
Child, and the deteſted Raviſher of 
his Mother; but I will make Atone- 
ment — Hold, Sir Feb, interrupting 
Miſs Fxiendly, you have ſaid too much 
already 
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already to be believed ; this conde- 
ſcending Confeſſion muſt proceed from 


.your Height of Friendſhip; you love 


my Father, and would take a- wretched 
Daughter off his Hands; for, can I 
&er believe that Sir Jobn Gaylove's Soul 
could be guilty of fo baſe an Action? 
No; in pity to yourſelf unſay it all 
and ſwear you did not do it! 

Oh ! Nancy, replied the Knight, 
Sorrow, Shame, Contrition, and Re- 
morſe, impel me to confeſs a Crime 
which my Soul ſhudders at. Oh! pity 


and forgive me ! And let theſe peni- 
tent Tears waſh that Crime away. I 
come, my Nancy, to reſtore Peace and 


Contentment to your afflicted Mind, 


and to wipe away that Stain which I 
ſo baſely impreſſed upon your Ho- 
nour, by a chearful Offer of my Hand 
and Heart. Alas! why turns my Love 


away? Let not thy gentle Heart be 
4 (> to Pity ; ſuppreſs thoſe Tears, 


and ſmile me into Gladneſs! Your 
barbarous Uſage, Sir John, replied Miſs. 


Friendly weeping, might very well coun- 


-tenance in me a firm Reſolution of ſee- 
ing your Face no more; but, as I have 
a Child who is dearer to me than myſelf, 


in 
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in pity to him I will cloſe with your 
Propoſals, provided you will promiſe 
to order Matters ſo, that he may be 
the undoubted Heir to your Eſtate. I 
know it muſt be the Work of a Par- 
liament, and you muſt expoſe yourſelf 
en ſuch an Occaſion, but as you are 
the only Aggreſſor, you muſt be the 
Sufferer too. Lou muſt likewiſe im- 
mediately inform my Parents of my 
innocence, and by what Means you 
perpetrated your Crime, ſo that my Re- 
putation may be fully cleared to them 2s 
ſoon as may be. Theſe are the Condi- 
tions, Sir Jobn, continued Miſs Friend- 
ly, if you and I ever meet again. 
Madam, anſwered the Knight, your 
Father already knows it in Part, and 
ſhall know the whole, whatever it may 
coſt me in the Recital. And for our 
Child, my Nancy, I'll find a way, with- 
out applying to the Legiſlature, to 
make him Heir to my Eſtate. But 
ſee  yaur Father's coming, whoſe Ad- 
vice I will always follow in every Ac- 
tion of my future Life : Let us meet 
him, and rejoice. his Heart with a Con- 
firmation of our approaching Happi- 
; nels. 
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neſs. Sir John then taking the Lady 
by the Hand, they advanced towards 
Mr. Friendly, and fell at his Feet, con- 


his Approbation and Bleſſing, their 
mutual Affection. ; 
Lou have them, my Children, cried 
he; and may Heaven continue to ſhed 
its happy Influence on you both when 
' I am no more! He then raiſed them, 
and with the warmeſt 'Tranſport, took 
them to his Boſom. I have now liv'd 
long enough, continued he, ſince the 
Innocence of my deareſt Child will 
ſoon be made manifeſt to the World ! 
But come, my Children, we muſt no 
longer defer the Knowledge of our 
Joy from your diſconſolate Mother. 
Then taking each of them by the Hand, 
he led them into the Apartment of Mrs. 
Friendly, where Sir Jobn, with much 
Contrition and Shame, confeſs'd the 
Particulars of his Guilt, and concluded 
with earneſtly entreating their Com- 

ion and Pardon; which being 
granted him, -a few Days compleated 
their Happineſs, by a nuptial Union 
of the young Couple; the Ie 
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of which were performed in the Pre- 
ſence of the glad Parents of the Bride 
Lady Gaylove, and a great Number of 
the aries Gentry, who all teſ- 
tified uncommon Joy upon the happy 
Occaſion. 
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